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Advertiſement. 


HE Author might here ( according to the laudi- 

ble cuſtom of Prefaces ) entertain the Reader with 

a Diſcourſe of the Original, Progreſs, and Rules 

of Satyr, and let him underſtand, that he bas 
lately Read Caſaubon, and ſeveral other Criticks upon the 
Point ; but at preſent he is minded to wave it, as a vanity 
he is in no wiſe fond of. Hu only intemt now # to give a 
brief account of what be Publiſhes, in order to prevent what 
Cenſures be fie may colourably be paſt thereupon: And 
that w, as followeth : 

What he calls the Prologue, © in imitation of Perſius, who 
bas prefix'd ſomewhat by that Name before his Book of Satyrs, 
and may ſerve for a pretty good Authority. The firſt Satyr be 
drew by Sylla's Ghoſt i the great Johnſon, which may be 
perceived by ſome ſtrokes and touches therein, however ſhort 
they tome of the Original. In the ſecond, he only followed the 
ſwinge of bas own Genius. The Deſign, and ſome Paſſages of 
the Franciſcan of Bichanan. Which mgenious confeſſion be 
thinks fir to make, to ſhew he has more modeFty than the 
common Padders in Wit of theſe times, He doubts, there 
may be ſome few miſtakes in*Chronology therein, _— 
want of Books he could not inform himjelf in, If the skilful 
Reader meet wirh any ſuch, be may the more eaſily pardon 
them upon that ſcore. Whence be had the hint of the fourth, 
# obwious to all, that are any thing acquainted with Horace. 
And without t he Authority of ſo great a Preſident, the ma- 
king of an Image ſpeak, us b.'t an ordinary Miracle in Poetry, 
He expetts, that ſome will ta : him with Buffoonery, and turn- 
img holy things into ridicule, But let them Read, how ſeverely 
Mnching, a&antins, Minutius Felix, and the grave#t 
Fathers, have railly'd the fopperies and ſuperſtitions of the 

| AY Heathen, 


choſen for bu Argument, are not as worthy of laughter/ 
The only difference :5, that they did it in Proſe, as be , 58 in 
Verſe, where ag 'tis the more allowable. 

As for the next Poem (which u the moſt liable to cenſure ) 
tho the world has given it the Name of the Satyr againſf 
Vertue, he declares 'twas never deſign'd to that intent, how 
apt ſoever ſome may be to wreſt it. Aud thus appears by 
what is ſaid after it, and is diſcernable enough to all, that 
bave the ſenſe rounderſtand it : 'Twas meant to abuſethoſe, 
who valued themſclves upon their Wit and Parts, in praiſing 
Vice ; and to ſhew, that others of ſober Principles, if they 
world take the ſame liverty in Poetry, could ſtrain as high 
rants in Profuneneſs as they. At firſt be intended it not 
for the publick, nor to paſs beyond the privacy of two or three 
Friends ; but ſeeing it bad the Fate to ſteal abroad in Mann- 
ſcript, and afterwards in Print, without bus knowledg ; be 
wow thinks it a Tu#tice due to bus own Reputation,to have it 
come fort h without thoſe faults, which it has ſuffered from 
Tran{cribers and the Preſs bitherto, and which make it a 
worſe Satyr upon himſelf, than upon what it was deſign'd. 

Something ſbould be ſaid too of the laſt Trifle, if u were 
worth it, 'T was occaſioned upon reading the late Tranſlations 
of Ovid's Epiſtles, which gave him a mind to try what he 
could do upon a like oo; T boſe being already foreſtall d, 
be thought fit to make choice of, the ſame Poet, whereon per- 
baps he has taken too much liberty. Had he ſeen Mr.San- 
dys his Tranſlation before he began, be never durſt have wen- 
tured: Since he has, and finds reaſon enough to deſpair of his 
wndertaking. But now 'tis done, he s loth to burn it, and 
thuſes rather to give ſomebody elſe the trouble. The Reader 
may do as he pleaſes, either like it, or put it to the uſe f 
Mr. Jordan's Works. 'Tx the firſt attempt be ever ma 
in this kind, and likely enough to be the laſt, bis wein ( if be 
may be thought ts have any ) lying another way. 
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JESUITS 


PROLOGUE 


OR who can longer hold 2 when eyery.Preſs, 
þ The Bar and P«lpit too has broke the Peacs? 
When every ſcribling Foo/at the alarms 
Has drawn his Pen, and riſes up in Arms 2 
And not a dull Pretender of the Town, 

But vents his gailin Pampblet up and down 2 
Whea all with licence raz/, and who will not; Y 
Muſt be almoſt fuſpetted of the P L OT ( 
And bring his Zeal or clſe his Parts in doubt ? 

B In 


5 PROLOGUE. 
In yain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes, 


In-vain their weak ArtiZery oppole; 

Miſtaken honeſt men, who gravely 4/ame, 

And hope that gentle Dofrine ſhould reclaim. 

Are Texts, and ſuch exploded trifles fir | 

Timpoſe, and ſham upon a Jeſuit # | 

Would they the dull old Fiſher-men compare 

With mighty Suarez, and great Eſcobar ? 

Such thred-bare proofs, and ſtale Authorities 

May 7s poor ſimple #Jereticks ſuffice: 

Burt to a ſear'd 1gratian's Conſcience, 

Harden'd, as his own Face, with Impudence, 

Whoſe Faith in contradi&tion bore, whom Lies, 

Nor Non-ſenſe, nor Impoſlibilities, 

Nor ſhame, nor death, nor damning can affail: 

Nor theſe mild fruitleſs methods will avail. 
'Tis pointed Satyr, and the ſharps of Wir 

For ſuch a prize are th' only Weapons fit: 

Nor needs there Art, or Genius here to uſe, 


Where Indignation can create a muſe : 


Should 
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PROLOGTHME. 
Should Parts, and Nature fail, yet very ſpite 
Would make the arrant'ſt Wd, or Withers write 

It is rcfoly'd : henceforch an endleſs War, 
I and my Muſe with them, and theirs declare; 
Whom neither open Malice of the Foes, 
Nor private Daggers, nor St. Omers Do/e, 

Nor all, that Godfrey felt, or Moxarchs fear, 
Shall from my vow'd, and ſworn revenge deter, 

Sooner ſhall falſe Coxrt Favourites prove juſt, 

And faithful ro their. Kings, and Countrys truſt : 

Sooner ſhall they dete& the tricks of Stare, 

And knav'ry, ſvits, and bribes, and flatr'ry hate : 

Bawd's (hall turn Nuns, Salt D—s grow chaſt, 

And Paint, and Pride, and,Lechery deteſt: 

Popes ſhall for Aings Supremacy decide, 

And Cardinals tor Huguenots be try'd : 

Sooner ( which is the grear'ſt impoſlible ) 

Shall the vile Brood of Loyola, and Fel! 

Give o'er to Plot, be Villains, and Rebel ; 


B » Than 


4 PROLOGUE. 
Than I with urmoRt ſpite, and vengeanceceaſe 
. To proſecute, and plague their curſed race. 
The rage of Poets damn'd, of: Womens Pride 
Contemn'd, and fcor'd; or proffer'd luſt denied : 
| The malice of Religiow angry Zeal, 
And all, caſhier d-reſenting States-men feel : 
What prompts dire Hags.in their own blood to 
And ſelltheir very fouls toHellfor ſpire: - VE | 
All chis urge on my rank envenom'd ſpleen, 
And with keen Satyr cdg my ſtabbing Pen : 
That ;its cach home-ſer thruſt their blood may 
Eich drop of Ink like Aquofortis gnaw, (Gra, 
| Red hor with vengeance thus, Fl brand diſgrace 
So dcep, no time-ſhall e'er the marks deface: 
Till my ſevere and exemplary doom | 
Spread wider than their guilt, till it become 
More dreaded than the Bor, and frighten worſe |} 


' Than damning Pope's Anathema's, and curſe. 
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Garnet's Ghoſt 'addreſſmp to the Je- 

-*ſuirs, Ks Ya juſt af 
ter the Murder of Godfrey. 


Y Hel 'twas bravely done! what leſs than 
this? | 


W hat Sacrifice of meaner worth, and price | 
Could we have offer'd up for our ſucceſs? 
So fare all they, who cer provoke our hate, 
| Who by like ways preſume to tempt their fate ; 
Fare each like this bold medling Foo/, and be 
As well ſecur'd, as well diſpatch'd as he: 
Would he were here, yet warm, that we mighe 
His reaking gore, and drink upev'ry vein ? (arain 
Thar were a glorious ſanition, much like thine, 
Great Roman! made upon a like deſign : | 

. B 3 Like 
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SATTR I. 
Like thine ; we ſcorn ſo mean a Sacrament, 

To ſeal, and confecrate our high intent, 

We ſcorn baſe Blood ſhould our great League 


cement : 

Thou didſt it with a ſlave, but we think good 
To bind our Treaſon with a bleeding God. 

Would it were Z's ( why ſhould I fear to name, 
Or you to heart?) at which we nobly aim! 
Lives yet that hated ex'my of our Cauſe 2 
Lives He our mighty projets to oppoſe? 
Can His weak innocence, and Heaven's care 7. 
Be thought ſecurity from what we dare ? 
Are you then Feſuzts 2. are you fo for nought? 
In all the Catholick depths of Treaſon taught ? 
In orthodox, and ſolid pois'niny read ? 
In each profounder art of killing bred ? 
And can you fail, or bungle in your trade ? 
Shall one poor life your cowardice upbraid 2 
Tame daſtard ſlaves! who your profeſſion ſhame, 
And fix diſgrace on our great Founder's name. 


Think 


> Wy 


| 
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upon the Jeſuits, 7 
Think what late Series (an iguoblecrew, 


' Not worthy to be rank'd in fin with you ) 


Iaſpir'd with lofty wickedneſs, durſt do: 

How from his Thronethey hurl'da Monarchdown, 
And doubly cas'd him of both Life, and Crown: 
They ſcorn'd in covert their bold aCt to hide, 

In open face of Hcav'n the work they did, 

And brav'd its vengeance, and its pow 'rsdefi'd. 
This is his Son, and mortal too like him, 

Durſt you uſurp the glory of the crime ; 

And dare ye not? I know, you ſcorn to be 

By fuch as they, out-done in villany, 

Your proper province ; true, you urg'd them on, 
Were Engins in the faCt, but they alone 

Share all the open credit, and renown. 


But hold ! I wrong our Church, and Caxſe, which 
necd. . 


No forein inſtance, nor what others did : 
Think on that matchleſs 4ſaſin, whoſe name 
We with juſt pride can make our happy claim; 


B 4 He, 
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He, who-at killing ot-an Emperor, 
| To give his poiſon ſtronger force, and pow'r . 
 Mixt a God with't, and made it work more ſure: 
Bleſt-memory! which ſhall through Age to come 
St-n1 ſacredin theLiſts of Zeb, and Rome. 
--Ler our great Clement and Raviliac's name, 
Your Spirits to like heights of fa inflone ; | 
Thoſe mighty Souls, who brayely choſe to die 
T' have-cach a Roya! Ghoſt theix company. 
| Heroick At! and worth their tortures well, 
Well worth the ſuff'ring of a double Hell, 
Thar, they felt here, and that below, they feel. 


Angif theſe cannot moye you, as they ſhou'd ,, 
Lers me, and my example fire your blood 1 


Think on my yaſt attempt, a glorious deed, 

' Which durſt the Fates have ſuffer'd to ſucceed, 
Had rival'd Hells moſt proud exploit, and loaf 
Eva that; which wou'd the-King of Fates depos'd. 
Curft be the day, and ner in time inrol'd, 

And curſt the Star, whoſe ſpiteful influence rul'd » 


The luckleſs Minute, which my projet Po un 
ur ſe 
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£08 upon the. Jeſuits. 

| Curſe on that Pow'r; who, of himſelf afraid, 

My. glory with my brave deſign berray'd : 

Juſtly he fear'd, leſt I, whoſtrook ſo. high 

In guilc, ſhould next blow up his Realm, and Sky : 

And fo Thad ar leaſt would havedurſt, . * 

And failing, had got off with Fame at worſt: 
Had you but half my bravery in Sin, - - 

Your work had never thus unfiniſh'd bin : 

Had I bin Man, and the great Att to do ; 

Had dy'd by this,. and bin what Iam now, 

Or what His Father is :1 wouldleap Hell 

Toreach His Life, tho in the mid(t I fell, 

And deeper than _before+—— ' :: 

| Letrabble Souls, of narrow aim, -and reach, | 

Stoop their vile Necks, and.dull obedience preach; 

Let them with ſlaviſh aw'( difdain'd by me ) 

Adore the purple Rag of Majeſty, | 

And think'ra ſacred Relick'of the Sky : \ 

Well may ſuch Fools a baſe Subjeftion own, 

Vaſſals to every 4/5, that loads a Throne : 


Un- 


ro SATTR 1. 
Unlike the foal, with which proud I was born, 
Who could that ſneaking thing a Monarch ſcorn; 
Spurn off a Crown, and ſet my foot in ſport 
Upon the head, that wore it, trod in dirt. 

Bur ſay, what is't that binds your hands 2 do's fear 
From ſuch a glorious aCtion you deter ? 
Or is'c Religion > but you ſure diſclaim 
Thar frivolous pretence, that empty name : 
Meer bugbear word, devis'd by s to ſcare 
' The ſenfleſs rout to flaviſhneſs, and fear, 
Ne'er know to aw the brave, and thoſe, that dare. 
Such weak, and feeble things mayſerve for checks ' 


ns 
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To rein, and curb baſe-mettcled Flereticks; ; 
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Dull creatures, whoſe nice bogling-conſciences 


Searcte, or ſtrain at fuch\ſlight crimes. as theſe; * | 


Such, whom fond inbred honeſty befools, 

Or that old muſty piece the Bable'gulls : 
That hated Book, the bulwark of -our | foes, 
Whereby-they {till uphold their totr'ring cauſe. 


Let | 
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apon the Jeſuits. It 
Let no ſuch toys miſlead you from the road 
Of glory, nor infeft your Souls with good: 
Let never bold incroaching Virtue dare 
With her grim holy face to enter there, 
No, not in very Dream : have only will 
Like Fiends, and Me to coyet, and att ill : 
Let true ſubſtantial wickedneſs take place, 
Uſurp, and Reign ; let it the very trace 
(If any yet be left) of good deface. 
It ever qualms of inward cowardice 


(The things, which ſome dull fots call conſcience ) 
riſe, 


Let them in ſtreams of Blood,and Slaughter drown, 
Or with new weights of. guilt ſtill preſs *em down, 
Shame, Faith, Religion, Honor, Loyalty, 

Nature it ſelf, whatever checks there be 
To looſe, and uncomtrol'd impiety, 

Be all extinCt in you ; own no remorſe 


But that you've balk'd a fin, have been no worſe, 
Or toomuch pity ſhewn, — : 


Be 


| SATTR I. 
Be diligent in Miſchicfs Trade, be cach 
Performing as a Dev'/; nor ſtick to reach 


At Crimes moſt dangerous; where bold deſpair, 
Mad luſt, aud heedleſs blind revenge would ne'er 


Ev'n look, march you without a bluſh, of fear, 
 Inflam'dy altche hazards that oppoſe, 
And fiem; as buching Martyrs ro your Cauſe, 

- Then you're:true Jeſuits, then you're fit to be | 
Diſciplesof great Loyola and Me : 
Worthy to awdertake, worthy a Plot, { 
Like: chia;and fir ro. ſcourge a Zuguende. 


Flagues on that Name! may ſwift confuſion 
ew. Acize, ' —_ 


And-utrecly blot our the curſed:Race :». | 


Thrice damn'd bethat Apoſtate Monk, from an whoa 


| Sprung firſt theſe Enemies of 7s, and Rome : 


' Whoſe poinous Filth, 'dropt from ingead'rinh 


"Brain, ; 
By monſtrous Birth djd che vile Inſetts ſpawn, 
Which now infeſt each ch Country, and defile 
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With their 0 'erſpreading ſwarms this goodly /le, 
Onee 


- upon-the Jeſuits. 13 

Once it 'was ours, and ſubject ro our Yoke, |. |; 

Till a late reigning Witch th'Enchantment broke: 

Ic ſhall again : Zed and I ſfay't : have ye 

;# But courageto make good the Prophelſie : 

Not Fate it felf ſhall hinder. 
Too ſparing was the time, too mild the day, 


"4. 


When our great Mary bore the. Engliſh (way ? 

Unqueenlike' pity marr'd herRoyal oY r, 

Nor was her Purple dy'd enoughir in 

Four, or five hundred, ſuch like petty "I 

Might fall perhaps a Sacrifice to Rome, 

Scarce worth the naming : had I had the Pow, 

'* Or been thought fit thave been her Conuſe/or, 

# Sheſhou'd-have rais% it to anobler ſcore. Y 
Big Boxefires ſhould have blaz'd,and ſhone eachday 

#  Totell our Triumphs, and make bright our way : 


And when 'twas dark, inevery Lane, and Streer - 
Thick flaming Hereticks ſhould ſerye to light, 


Andſave the needleſs Charge of Links by night: 


Smith- 


14 SATTR I. 


Smithfield fhould till have kept a conſtant fire, ( 
Which acver ſhould be quench'd, never expire, *' + 
Bur with the lives of all the miſcreant rout, | 1) 
Till the laſt gaſping breath had blown ir our. 

So Nero did, ſuch wasthe prudent courſe | 
Taken by all his mighty Succeſlors, ' - 
To tame like Hereticks of old by force : : 
They ſcorn'd dull reaſon, and pedantick rules | F 
To conquer, and reduce the harden'd Fools : 
Racks, Gibbets, Halters were their arguments, | . 
Which did moſt undeniably convince : ; y 
Grave bearded Lions managd the diſpute, ; c 
And reverend Bears their DoQrines did confute : © A 
And gll, who would ſtand out in Riff defence, = 
They gently claw'd, and worried into fenſe ;  , 
Better than all our Sorbox dotards now, : C 
Who would by dint of words our Foes ſubdue. L 
This was the rigid Diſcipline of old, . 
Which modern (ots for Perſecution hold : ; A 

| F; 
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apon the Jeſuits. os 
Of which dull Aznaliſts in ſtory tell 
Strange Legends, and huge bulky Yolumes wal 
With Martyr'd Fools, that loſt their way to Hell. 
From theſe, our Charch's glorious Anceſtors, 


We've learnt our arts, and made their Methods 


Nor have we come behind, the leaſt degree, 
In ats of rough and manly cruelty : 
Converting Fagpots, and the pow'rtul ſtake, 
And Sword refiſtleſs our Apoſtles make. 

This heretofore Bohemia felt, and thus 
Were all the num'rous Proſelytes of Fuſs 
Cruſh'd with their head : So Walds's curſed rout, 
And thoſe of Wickliff here were rootedout, (chole, 
Their names ſcarce left. —Sure were the means, we 
And wrought prevailingly: Fire purg'd the droſs 
Ot thoſe foul Zerefies, and ſovereign Steel 


| Lopt off th'infe&ted Limbs the Church to heal. 


Renown'd was that French Brave,cenown'd his 


| Adecdyfor which the day deſerves its red eh 
| Far more than for a paltry Saiv?, that dicd : 


How 


$ATTR-A 
\ /How godly was the Sight! how fine the Show 
'' "When Pars faw chrough all its Channels flow | 
The blood of Hugtenots; when the” full Sein, - '| 
Swell'd with the flood, its Banks with joy o'er-ran! | 
He ſcorn'd like common Murderers to deal 14 
 , By parcelsand piece-meal ; he ſcorn'd Retail 
; Frh' Trace of death: whole Myriads died by 
ch” great, - 
Soon as one ſingle life ; ſo quick their Fate, 
Their very Pray'rs and Wiſhes came. roo late. 
| This a:King did : and great, and mighty 'twas. 
Worthy bis high degree, 'and Pow'r and Place, 
And worthy out Religion; aud our Cauſe : 
Unmatch'd 'r had been, had not Mac guire azoſe, 
| The bold Mac-quing (wha readin modern Fame, . 1 
F Can be a Stranger to: his-Worth,:and Name? ) | 
| ' Born to out-fin a Myngrch, born: to. Reign: * 
In Guilc, and all Competitors difdain'?':. | 
1 Dread memory! whoſe each mention ſtill can make | 
Pale Hereticks with trembling horror quake, | 


: 
[] 


T'undo! 
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T*undo a Kingdom, to atchieve a crime 

Like bis; who would not fall and die like him ? 
Never had Rome a nobler ſervice done, 

Never had Hel ; each day came thronging down 


'. Vaſtſhoalsof Ghoſts, and mine was pleas'd, & glad, 


{a 


And ſmil'd, whenit the brave revenge ſurvey'd: 
Nor do I mention theſe great Inſtances 

For bounds, and limits to your wickedneſs : ' 

Dare you beyond, ſomething our of the road 

Of all-example, where none yer have trod, 

Nor ſhall hereafter : what mad Cat#/ine 

Durſt never think, nor's madder Poet feign. 

Make the poor baffled Pagan Fool confeſs, 

How much a Chriſtia» Crime can conquer his : 

How far in gallant miſchicf.overcome, 

The .o/d muſt yicld to new, and modern Rome. 

Mix 1/s paſt; preſent, future, in one att; 


One high, one brave, one great, one glorious Fat, 


Which Z/, and very [ may cnvy 
Such as a God himſelf might wiſh to be 
C 
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A Complice in the mighty viJavy 

And barter's Heaven, and vouchfafe to dic. 
Nor let Delay (the bane of Enterpriſe) 

Marr yours, or make the preat importance mils. | 


This fa has wak'd your Enemies, and their fear; 
Let it your vigour too, your haſte, and care. 
Be ſwift, and let your deeds foreſtal intent, 
Foreſtal ev'n wiſhes, ere they can take vent, 
Nor give the Fates the. Jeifure to prevent, f 
Let the full Clouds, which a long time did wrap | 
Your gath'ring thunder, now with ſudden clap, ; 
Break out upon your Foes ; daſh, and confound, | 
And ſpread avoidlefs ruin all around. 

Let the fir'd City to your Plot give light; 
You raz'd it halt before, now raze it quite. 
Do't more eff<Qually ; I'd ſee it glow 
In flames unquenchable as thoſe below. 
I'd ſee the Miſcreants with their houſes burn, — 


And all rogether into aſhes turn, 


Bend 


iſs. © 
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Bend next your fury to the curſt Divan; 
That damn'd Committee, whom the Fates ordain 
Of all our well-laid Plots to be the bane. 
Unkennel thoſe Szate-Foxes where they ly 
Workidg your ſpecdy fare, and deſtiny. 
Lug by the cars the doting Prelates thence, 
Daſh Fereſie together with their Brains 
Our of their ſhatter'd heads. - Lop off the Lords 
And Commons at one ſtroke, and let your Swords 
Adjourn'em all ro th' other World —— 
Would I were bleſt with fleſh and blood again, 
But to be Adtor in that happy Scene! 
Yet thus I will be by, and glut my view, 
Revenge ſhallrake ics fill, in ſtate Til go 
With captive Ghoſts Cattend me down below. 
Let theſe the Handſels of your vengeance be, 
But ſtopnot here, nor flag in cruelty. 
Kill like a Plague, or Irquifition; ſpare 
No Age, Degree, or Sex 3 on:y to wear 
A Soul, only to own a Life, be here 
C2 Thoughr 
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Thought crime enough to loſe't : no time, nor 
Be SanQtuary from your outrages. (place 
. Spare not. in Churches kneeling Priefts at pray'r, 
Tho interceding for you, (lay ev'n there. 
Spare not young Infants ſmiling art the breaſt, 
Who from relenting Fools their mercy wreſt : 
Rip teeming Wombs, tear out the hated Brood 
From:thence, & drown 'em in their Mothers blood, 

Pity not Yirgins, nor their tender cries, 

Tho proſtrate at your fect with melting cyes *© 
Alldrown'd in tears ; ſtrike home, as 'twere in /u/t, 
And force their begging hands to guide the thruſt, | 
Raviſh at th' Altar, kill when you have done, 
Make them your Rapecs, and Viftims too in one. | 
Nor let gray hoary hairs protection give 
To Age,, juſt crawling on the verge of Life: 

Snatch from its leaning hands the weak ſupport, 
And with it knock't into. the grave with ſport ; 

Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then cry, 

You've kindly rid him of his miſery. 
Scal 
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Seal up your Ears to Mercy, leſt their words 
Should tempt a pity, ram 'em with your Swords 


( Their tongues too ) down their throats; let'emY 
not dare | 


To mutter for their Souls a gaſping Pray'r, | 
But in the utrrancechoak't, and ſtab it there. , 
'Twere witty handfom Malice (could you do't Y 
To make 'em dic, and make 'em damn'd to wy 
Make Children by one Fate with Parents die, 
Kill evn revenge in next Poſterity 
So you'll be peſter'd with no Orphans cries, 
No Childleſs Mothers curſe your Memories. 
Make Death, and Deſolation ſwim in blood 
Throughout the Land, with nought to ſtop the flood 
Bur flaughter'd Carcaſles; till the whole 1ſſe 
Become one tomb, become one fur'ral pile ; 
Till ſuch vaſt numbers ſwell the countleſs ſum, 
Thar the wide Grave, and wider Hcll wantroom. 
Great was that 7yrazts wiſh, which ſhould be 


Did I not ſcorn the leavings of a fin ; ( mine, 


C 3 Freely 
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Freely I would beſtow't on Exg/and now, (grow, 

That the whole Nation with one neck might 

To be ſlic'doff;, and you to give the blow. 

What neither Saxoy rage could here inflit, 

Nor Danes more ſavage, nor the barb'rous Pi#s; 

Whar Spain or Eighty Eight could c'er deviſe, 

With all its Fleet, and freight of cruelties 3 

What ne'er Medina wiſh'd, much leſs could dare, 

And bloodier Alva would with trembling hear ; 

What may ſtrike our dire Prodipies of old, 

And make their mild, and gentler aQts untold ; 

What Heav'ns Judgments, nor the angry Stars, 

Foreign Invaſions, nor Domeſtick Wars, 

Plague, Fire, nor Famine could effe& or do ; 

All this, and more be dar'd, and done by you. 
But why dol with idle talk delay 

Your hands, and while they ſhould be ating, _ ? 


Farewel 


It I may waſt a Pray'r for your ſucceſs, 
Hell be youraid, and your high projets bleſs! 
May 
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May that vile Wretch, if any here there be, 
That mean!y ſhrinks from brave Iniquity ; 
If any here teel piry, or remorſe, 
May he feel all, I've bid you a&, and worſe! 
May he by rage of Foes unpiticd fall, 
And they tread out his hated Soul to Hell. 
May's Name, and Carcaſe rot, expos'd alike to be 
The everlaſting mark of grinning Infamy. 
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May'c pleaſe ſome milder Vengeance to deviſe, 


Ay, if our fins are grown ſo high of late, 


That Heav'n no longer can adjourn our fate; 


Plague, Fire, Sword, Dearth, or any thing bur this. ; 
Let it rain ſcalding Show'rs of Brim/faxe down, * 
To burn us, as of old the /uſtful Town : 

Let a new deluge overwhelm agen, | 
And drown at once our Land, our Lives, our Sin. © 
Thus gladly we'll compound, all this well Pay, 

To have this worſt of 74s remov'd away. 

Judgments of other kinds are often ſent 


In meecy only, not for puniſhment : 


But where theſe light, chey ſhew a Nation's fate E 


Is given up, and paſt for reprobate. 

When God his ſtock of wrath on Egypt ſpent, 
To make aſtubborn Laud, and Xing repent, 
Sparing the reſt, had he this one Plague ſent 


For 


* 
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For this alone his People had been quit, 
And Pharaoh circumcis'd a Proſelyte. 

Wonder no longer why no Curſe, like theſe, 
Was known, or fuffer'd in the Prim'tive Days : 
They never ſinn'd enough to merit it, (fir, 
'Twas therefore what Heavens juſt pow'r thought 
To ſcourge this latter, and more ſinful age 
With all the dregs, and ſqueeſirgs of his rage. 

Too dearly is proud Spain with England quit 
| * For all her loſs ſuſtein'd in Eighty Eight ; 


© , $<L s 
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+ Forall the //s, our Warlike Virgin wrought, 
Or Drake,and Rawleigh her great Scourges brought. 
Amply ſhe was reveng'd in that one birth, | forth; 
When Hell for her the Biſcain Plague broughe | 
Great Counter plague ! in which unhappy wo 
p Pay back her Suff"rings with full uſury : 
Than whom alone none ever was deſign'd 
T'cntail a wider curſe on Human Kind, 


But he, who firſt begor us, and firſt ſin'd, 


Happy 
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Happy the World had been, and happy Thou, 

( Leſs damn'd art leaſt, and leſs accurſt rhan now ) 

If early with leſs guilt in War th'hadſt dy'd, 

And from enſuing miſchiefs Mankind freed. 

Or when thou view'dſt the Z7oly Land, and Tomb, 

Th'hadſt ſufter'd there thy brother Traitor's doom. + 

Curſt be the womb, that with the Firebrandreem'd, | 

Whichever ſince has the whole Globe inflam'd; 

Morxe curſt that ill aim'd Sher, which baſely miſt, 

Which maim'd a Limb, bur ſpar'd thy hated bref, 

And madeth'atoncea Cripple, and a Prieſt. ,. ) | 
But why this wiſh ; The Church if ſo might lack | 

C hampions, good works, and Saints for th Almanack. 

Theſe are the Fanizaries of the- Cauſe, 

The Life-Guard of the Roman Sultan, choſe 

To break the force of Hugkenots, and Foes. 

The Churches Hawkers in Divinity. 

Who 'ſtead of Zace, and Ribbons, Doftrine cry : 

Rome's Strowlers, who ſurvey each Continent, 


Its trinkets, and commodities to yent. 
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Export the Goſpel, like mere ware, for alc, 
And truckt for Indigo, and Cutchoneal. 
As the known Faftors here, the Brethren, once 
Swopt Chriſt about for Bodkins, Rings, and Spoons. 

And ſhall theſe great Apoſtles be contemn'd, 
And thus by ſcoffing Hereticks deſam'd 2 
They, by whoſe means both 7adies now enjoy 
The twochoice Bleſſings, Pox and Popery ? 


| Which buried elſcin rnorance had been, 


Nor known the worth of Be:ar's, and Bel/armine > 
It pitied holy Mother Church to ſce 
A World ſodrown'd in grofs /dolatry : 


' Irpriev'd to fee ſuch goodly Nations hold 


Bad Errors and unpardonable Gold. 

Stragge! what a zeal can Coin infuſe! 

What Charity Pieces of Eight produce! 

So you werechoſenthe fitteſt roreclaim 

The Pagan World, and giv't a Chriſtian Name. 

And preat was the ſucceſs ; whole Myriads ſtood 

At Font, and were baptiz'd intheir own blood. 
Millions 
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Millions of Souls were hurl'd from hence to burn | 


Before their time, be damn'd before their turn. 
Yet theſe were in compaſſion ſent to Hell, 

The reſt relery'd in ſpite, and worſe to feel, 

Compell'd inſtead of Fiends ro worſhip you, 

The more inhuman Devils of the two. 

Rare way, and method of Converfron this, 

To make your Yotaries your Sacrifice! 

If ro deſtroy be Reformation-rhGught ; 

A Plague as well might the good work have wrought, 
Now ſee we why your Founder, weary grown 

Would lay his former Trade of XiJing down 3 | 

He found 'twas dull, he found a Crown would be 

A fitrer caſe, and badge of crueley. | 

Each ſniv'lling #ero Seas of Blood can fpill, | 

"" When wrongs provoke, and Honour bids him kill. 
Each tiny Bully Lives can freely bleed, 
When preſs'd by Hine, or Punk to knock o'th' head: 


Give me your through-pac'd Rogue, who ſcorns 
Prompted by poor Revenge, or Injury, (06s 
Bur does it of truc inbred cruelty : 

Your 


) 
| 
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Your cool, and ſober Marderer, who prays, 

And ſtabs attheſame time, who one hand has 
Stretch'd up to Heay'n, other to make the Paſs. 


So the late Saints of bleſſed memory, 
Cut throats in Godly pure ſincerity : 


' Sothey with lifted Hands, and eyes devour, 


Said Grace, and carv'd a flaughter'd Monarch out. 
When the firſt Traitor Cain ( too good to be 


{ Thought Patron of this black Fraternity ) 


| fY.- 


En 


His bloody Tragedy of 'old deſign'd, 


; One death alone quench'd his revengeful mind, 


; Content with but a quarter of Mankind : 
Had he been Jeſuit, had he bur pur on 


Their ſavage cruelty ; the reſt had gone: 


- His hand had ſent old Adam after too, 


And forc'd the Godhead to create anew. 
(thouthe 


And yet 'twere well, were thcir foul guile bur 


Bare ſin: *tis ſomething ev'n to owna faulr. 
But here the boldeſt flights of wickedneſs 
Arc ſtampt Religion, and for currant paſs. 


The 
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The blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damned'ſt deed, 
For which He/-flames, the Schools a Title need, 


Where 


If done for Holy Church ; is fanQtificd. ( 
This conſecrates the bleſſed Work, and Zool, þ 
Nor muſt we ever after think 'em foul. A 
To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, | 
Are thus but petty trifles venial things, FI 
Not worth a Confeſſor; nay, Heav'n ſhall be D 
Ic ſelf invok'd Caber th' impicty. W 
Grant, gracious Lord, ( Some Reverend Villain; 4 
* That this the bold Aflcrtor of our Cauſe (pray ') W 
* May with ſucceſs accompliſh thar great end, { Re 
* For which he was by thee, and us deſign'd. =y 
**Do thou this Arm, and Sword thy ſtrength im Ar 
* And guide 'em {teddy to the Tyrant's heart (P* 
* Grant him for every meritorious thruſt ; Th 
* Degrees of bliſs above among the Juſt ; y WI 
* Where holy Garzet, and S. Guy are plac'd, Th 
* Whom works, like this, before have thither rais T 
a 
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© Where they are interceding for us now ; 
« For ſure they're there. Yes queſtionlels, and ſo 
Good Nero is, and Diocle/ran too, 
And that great ancient Saint Zeroſtratus, 
And the late godly Martyr at Thoulouſe. 
Dare ſomething worthy Newgate and the Zow'r, 


If you'll be can9»7z'd, and Heav'n inſure. 


Dull prim'tive Fools of old | who would be good, 


* Who would by virtue reach the bleſt abode : 


; Far other are the ways found out of late, 


Which Mortais to that happy place tranſlate : 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Murder, Maſlacre, 


* Thechicf Ingredients now of Saint/hip are, 


And- Tyburn only ſtocks the Calendar. 
Unhappy Jadas, whoſe ill fate, or chance 


- Threw him upon groſs times of ignorance 3 


- Who knew not how to value, or eſteem 


The worth and merit of a glorious crime! 


Should his kind Stars have let him a&ted now ; 


: Haddy'd abſolv/d, and'dy'd a Martyr too. 


_; 


Hear'(l 
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Hear'ſt thou, Great God, fuch daring blaſphemy, 


And ler'ſt thy patient Thunder ſtill lie by ? 
Strike, and avenge, leſt impious Atheiſts ſay, 
Chance guides the world,and has uſurp'd thy ſway; 
Leſt theſe proud proſp'rous Yilains too confeſs, : 
Thou'rr ſenſleſs , as they make thy Images. 
Thou juſt, and ſacred Pow'r ! wilt thou admit 
Such Gueſts ſhould in thy glorious preſence fic ? | 
If Heav'n can with ſuch company diſpence; | 
Well did the Indian pray, Might he keep thence | | 
But this we only feign, all vain, and falſe, 
As their own Legends, Miracles, and T ales ; | 


Either the groundleſs calumnics of ſpite, 
Or idle rants of Poetry, and Wir. 


SOLES AUT IS 


We wiſh they were : but you hear Garnet cry, ' 
©[didir, and would do'tagain ; had I | 
. * AS much of Blood, \as many Lives as Rome 
« Has ſpiltin what the Fools call Martyrdom ; 

* AS many Souls as Sins ; I'd freely ſtake 
* Allthem, and more for Mother Church's fake. 
* For! 
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W, | For that I'll ftride o'er Crowns, ſwim through 4 
| « Made up of ſlaughter'd Monarchs Brains, and 
Blood. 


y; *©Forthatno lives of Hereticks [ll ſpate, 
* But reap *emdown with lefs remorſe, and care 
: * Than 7argsis did the Poppy-heads of old, 
*Or wedrop Beads, by which our Pray'rs are told, 
>: Bravely reſolv'd! and 'twas as bravely dar'd: 
But (lo! ) the Recompence, and great Reward 
The wight is to the Almanack preterr'd. 
Rare motives to bedamn'd for holy Cauſe, 
A few red Letters, and ſome painted ſtraws / 
Fools! who thus truck with Hell by Mohatra, 
And play their Souls againſt no ſtakes away. 


'Tis ſtrange with what an holy Impudence 
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The Villain caught, his Innocence maintains: 
Denies with Oaths the FaCt, until ic be 
Leſs guile to own it than the perjury : 
* By th' Maſs, and bleſſed Sacraments he ſwears, 
* This Marys Milk, and t'other Mary's Tears, 


\ + And che whole muſter-roll in Calendars. 
of D Nr 
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* Not yet ſwallow the Fallhood > if fl this 
W6h'v pin & refty Faith ; he will ©f's knees 
Th Evangelifts, and Lady s Pſalter Kifs. 

To vouch the Lye: nay, more, to make it good 


Mortgage his Soul upon 'r, . his Keav'n, and God. ; 


Damn 'd faithleſs Hereticks! hard to convince, 
Who truſt no Verdict bur dull obvious Senſe. 
Unconſcionable Cenrts ! who Prieſts deny [} 
Pheir Benefit 0th Clergy, Perjury. 

Room for the Martyr'd: Saints! behold they R 
With what a noble Scorn the oy meet their Doom ? 
Not Knights oth Poſt, nor often 'Carted' Whores 


Shew more of Impuden, « or les Remorle. 


O glorious, and heroick Conftancy ! | ; 
That can forſweat upon the Cart, and die 
With gaſping Souls expiring in a Lye. 

None bur tame Sheepiſh Criminals repent, 
Who fear the idle Bugbear, Puniſhment : 
Your gallant Sinner ſcorns that Coward ice, 
The poor regret of having done amiſs : 


rave , 
B . . 
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Brave he, to his firſt Principles ſtill true, 


Can face Damnation, ſin with Hell in view : 
And bid it take the Soul, he does bequcath, 
And blow it thither with his dying breath. 
Dare ſuch, as theſe, profeſs Religion's Name ? 
Who, ſhould they own'r, and be beliey'd ; would 


ſhame 
It's Pratice out o'th' World, would Atheiſts make 
Firm in their Creed, and vouch it at the Stake ? 
Is Zeav/n for ſuch, whoſe deeds make Hel! roo good, 
Too mild a Penance for their curſed Brood ? 
For whoſe unheard-of Crimes, and damned Sake 
Fate muſt below new ſorts of Torture make, 
Since, when of old it fram'd that place of Doom, 
"Twas thought no guilt, like this,could thithgr come. 


Baſe cecreant Souls! would you have Kings truſt 
you, 


Who never yer kept your Allegiance true 

Toany but #7e/'s Prince > who with more caſe 
Canſwallow down moſt folema Pcrjurics, 

Than-a Town: BuVie common Oaths, and Lies ? 
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Are the French Harry's Fares ſo ſoon forgot? Q 
Our laſt bleſt Tudor ? or the Powder-Plotz |} V 
And thoſe fine Streamers, that adorn'd ſo long | T 
The Bridge, and Weſtminſter, and yet had = E: 
Were they not ſtola, and now for Relicks gone ? * 
Think Tories Loyal, or Scotch Covenanters : K 
Robb'd 7ygers gentle; courtcous, faſting Bears | - 
Atheiſts devour, and thrice-wrack'd Mariners : aa 
Take Goats for Chaſt, and cloiſter'd Marmoſeres : : ” 
For plain, and open two cdg'd Paraſites : | 
Believe Bawds modeſt, and the ſhameleſs Stews, * on 
Andibinding Drunkards Oaths, and Strumpets Vows: x: 
And when in time theſe Contradiftion meet 3 L 
Then hope to find 'cm in a Loyolite : q Fg 
To whom, tho gaſping, ſhould I credit give z | _ 
I'd think 'twere Sin, anddamn'd like unbelief. 
Oh for the Swediſh Law cnattcd here! = 
No Scare crow frightens like a Prieft-Gelder, | ps 
Hunt them, as Beavers arc, force them to buy ; Fol 


Their Lives with Ranſomof their Lechery. 
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Or let that wholſom Szazure be reviy'd, 
Which Erg/and heretofore from Wolves reliev'd : 
Tax every Shire inſtead of them to bring 


* Each Yeara certain tale of Jeſuits in: 


And ler their mangled Quarters hang the 7/e 
Toſcare all future Vermin from the Soil. 

Monſters avaunt! may ſome kind whirlwind ſweep 
Our Land, and drown theſe Locu/ts in the deep : 


Hence ye loath'd Objefts of our Scorn, and Hate 
With all the Curſes of an injur'd State : 
Go, foul Impoſtors, to ſome duller Soil, 


| Somecaſier Nation with your Cheats beguile : 


Where your groſs common Gu4eries may pals, 
To ſlur, and top on bubBled Conſciences : 
Where /gnorance, and th' Inquiſition rules, 
Where the vile herd of poor Implicit Fools 


+ Are damn'd contentedly, where they are led 


| Blindfold to ZZeb, and thank, and pay their Guidey 


Go, where all your black T7:be before are gone, 


, Follow Chaſtel, Ravillac, Clement down, 


D 3 Your 
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Your Catesby, Faux, and Garnet, thouſands more, | 
And thoſe, who hence have lately rais'd the Score, 
Where the Grand Traitor now, and all the Crew 
Of his Diſciples muſt receive their Due: 
Where Flames, and Tortures of Eternal Date 
Muſt puniſh you, yer n&'er can expiate : 
Learn duller Fiexds your unknown Cruelties, 
Such as no Wir, but yours, could c'er devile, 
No Guilt, but yours,deſerye ; make Zell confek. 
1 ſelf out-done, it's Devils dama'd for leſs. 
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Ong hadthe. fam'd Tarpoſtar found Succeſs, 
Long ſeen bis damn'd- Fraternity's increaſe, 

In Wealth, and Power, Miſchief, Guile improv/'d. 
By Popes, ayd Pope xid Kings upheld, and lov'd: 
Lagen with Tears, and Sins, and num'rom Scars, 
Got fome #th* Field, but maſt in other Wars, 
Now finding, Life decay, and Fate draw near, 
Grown ripe for Hell, and Raman Calendar, 
He thinks it worth his Faly Theugbts, aud Care, 
Some hidden Rules, and Secrets to Iwpart, 
The Proofs of loug Experience, and deep Art, 
Which to his Succeſſors may uſeful be 
In conduft of their future Villany. 
$ummon'd together, all th Oficiow Bayd 
The Orders of their Bedrzd Chief attend; 
Doubtful, what Legacy he will bequeath, 


And wait with greedy Ears his dying Breath : 
D 4 An 
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With ſuch quick Duty'}, aſſal Fiends below | R 
To meet commands of their Dread Monarchs go. = ; A 
On Pillow rais'd, he des their entrance greet, Y 
And joys to ſee the wiſh'd aſſembly meet : 5 

| They in glad Murmurs tel] their Joy aloud, | B 


Then a deep filence flills th expetting Croud, 

Like Delphick Hag of old, by Fiend poſſeſt, 

He ſwells, wild Frenzy, heaves his panting Breſt, 
His briſfiling Hairs ſtick up, his Eye-bals glow, 
And from bis Mouth long ftrakes of Drivel flow : 
Thrice with due Rev'rence he himſelf doth craſs, 

T hen thus bis Helliſh Oracles diſcloſe. 

Ye firm Aſſociates of my great Deſign, 

Whom the fame Vows, and Oaths, and Order joyn, 
'The faithful Band, whom I, and Rome have choſe, 
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The laſt ſupport of our declining Cane : | A 
Whoſe Conqu'ring Troops I with Succeſs have leg © R 
'Gainſt all Oppoſers of our Church, and Head ; F 

', Whocerto the wad German owe their Rile, P 
Gencva's Rebels, or the hat-brain'd Swiſs ; ly 
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Revolted | 
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Revolted Hereticks, who late have broke 
And durſt throw off the long- worn Sacred Yoke : 
You, by whoſe happy Influence Rome can boaſt 


A grcater Empire, than by Luther loſt : 


' By whom wide Natures far-ferch'd Limits now, 


And &tmoſt ndies to its Crofier bow : 

Go on, ye mighty Champions of our Cauſe, 
Maintain our Party, ahd ſubdue oup Foes : 
Kill Hereſie, that rank, and pois'nous Weed, 
Which threatens now the Church to overſpread : 
Fire Calvin, and his Neſt of Upſtarts out, 
Who tread our Sacred Mitre under Foot ; 
Stray'd Germany reduce; [ct it no more 
Th' inceſtuous Monk of Wittemberg adore: 
Make ſtubborn Erg/. once more ſtoop its Crown, 
And Fealty to our Prieſtly Sovereign own; 
Regain our Churches Rights, the /Nandclear 
From all remaining Dregs of Wick/;f there. 
Plot, enterprize, contrive, endcavour,: ſpare 


No Tail, norPains: no Death, nor Danger fear: 
Reſileſs 


% 
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Reſtleſs your Aims purſue : ter no defcat 


Your ſprightly Courage, and Attempts rebate, 
Bur utge to freſh, and bolder, ne'er toend 
Till the whole World to our great Caliph bend : 
Till he thro' every Nation cyery where 

Bear fway, and Reign as abſolute, as here :/_ 
Till Rowe without controul, and Conteſt be 
The Univerſal Ghoſlly Monarchy. 


Oh! that kind Heaven a longer Thread wary 
give, 


And let meto that happy JunQture live : 
Burt 'tis decreed! 
The reſt alike"time with his ſorrow kept : 
Then thus continued be 


at this he paus'd, and wept, 


Envies my Race of Glory longer date; i 


Yet, as a wounded General, cr hedics, [ 


To his fad Troops, ſighs out his laſt Advice, 
(Who, tho they muſt his fatal Abſence moan, 


By thoſe great Leſſons conquer, when he's gone} 


4 


: 
| 


So I to you my laſt Inſtruftions give, 


And breath out Counſel with my parting Life : , 
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Since unjuſt Fate : 
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upen the Jelnits, 
Let each to my important words give Ear, 


Worth your attention, and my dying Care. 
Firſt, and the chicteſt thing by me enjoyn'd. 

The Solemn'ſt Tie, that muſt your Order bind, 

Let each without demur, or ſcruple pay 

A ſtrict Obedience to the Rowan Sway : 

To the unerring Chair all Homage Swear, 

Alchoa Punk, a Witch, a Fiend ſit there : 

Who Cer is to the Sacred Mitre rear'd, 

Believe all Vertuecs with the place conferr'd : 

Think him eſtabliſh'd there by Heav'n, tho he 

Has Altars rob'd for Bribes the Choice to buy, 

Or pawn'd his Soul to Hell for Simony : 

Tho he be Atheiſt, Heathen, Turk, or Few, 

Blaſphemer, Sacrilegious, Perjur'd too: 

Tho Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Pathick, Buggerer, 

Whatc'er old Sodow's Neſt of Lechers were : 

Tho Tyrant, Traitor, Pois'ner, Parricide, 

Magician, Monſter, all, that's bad beſide : 

Fouler than Infamy ; the very Lees, 


The Sink, the Jakes, the Common-ſhore of Vice: 
Strait 


44 SATTR III. 
- Strait count him Holy, Vertuous, Good, Devyout, 
Chaſt, Gentle, Meck, a Saint, a God, who not? 

7,  MakeFate hang on his Lips, nor Heaven have 
Pow'r to Predeſtinate without his leave : 
None be admitted there, but who he pleaſe, | 
Who buys from him the Patent for the Place. 
Hold thoſe amongſtthe higheſt rank of Saints, 
Whom cr he to that Honour ſhall adyance, 
Tho here the Refuſe of the Jail, and Stews, 
Which Hell it ſelf would ſcarce for Lumber chuſe : 
Burt count all Reprobate, and Damn'd, and worſe, 
Whom he, when Gout, or Tiſſick Rage, ſhall curſe: 
Whom he in Anger Excommunicates, | 
For Friday Meals, and abrogating Sprats ; 
Or in juſt Indignation ſpurns to Hell 
For jearing Holy Toe, and Pantofle. 

What c'cr he ſays, eſteem for Holy Writ, : 
And Text Apocryphal, if he think fit: 
Let arrant Legends, worſt of Tales and Lies, 
Falfcr than Capgraves, and Yoragines, 
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upon the Jeſuits. 45 
Than Quix0t, Rablais, Amadis de Gaul; 
* Is ſign'd with Sacred Lead, and Fiſher's Seal 

thought Authentick and Canonical. 
Again, if he Ordain't in his Decrees, 
Let very Goſpel for meer Fable paſs : 
Let Right be wrong, Black White, and Vertue Vice, 
No Sun, no Moon, nor no Antipodes: 
Forſwear your Reaſon, Conſcience, & your Creed, 
Your very Senſe, and Euclid, if he bid, 

Let it be held leſs heinous, leſs amils, 
To break all God's Commands, than one of his: 
When his great Miſſions call, without delay, 
Without reluQtance readily Obey, 
Nor let your Inmoſt Wiſhes dare gainfay : 
Should he to Bantam, or Japan command, 
Or fartheſt Bounds of Southern unknown Land, 
Farther than Avarice its Vaſſals drives, 
Thro' Rocks, and Dangers, loſs of Blood,and Lives ; 
Like great Xavier's be your Obedience ſhown, 
Outſtcip his Courage, Glory; and Renown ; 

; Whem 
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Whom neither yawaing'Gulphs.of deep Deſpair, 


Nor fooeching Hears of burning Linc could ſcare:| 


Whom Seas, mor Storms, nor Wracksicould make 


refrain 
From propagating-Holy Faith, and Gain. 
If he but nod Commiſſions out to kill, 
Bur becken Lives of Hereticks to ſpill ; 


Let th' Inguifition rage, freſh Crueclties 
Make the dire Engines groan with tortur'd Cries:| 


Let Campo Flori every day be {irow'd 

With the warm Aſhes of the Luth'ran Brood: 
Repeat again Bohemian Slaughters ocr, - 

And Piedmont Vallies drown with floating Gore: 


&wifter than Murdering Angels, when they fly 


On Errands of avenging Deſtiny. 
Fiercer than Storms let looſe, with cager haſte 


©; 
Fo 


Lay Cities, Countries,Realms, whole Nature waſtel 
Sack, raviſh, burn, deſtroy, ſlay, maſſacre, - 
Till the-ſame Grave their Lives, and Names inter. 

Theſe are the Rights to our great Mufty due, ; 


The ſworn Allegiance of your Sacred Vow : : 
What! 
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What elſe we in our Voraries require, 


What other Gift, next follows to enquire. 


_ 
Nh 4 


' And firſt ic will our great Advice befir, 


J 
* What Soldiers to your Liſts you ought admir, 


' To Natives of the Church, and Faith, like you, 
| The foremoſt rank of Choice is juſtly due: 
'Mongſt whom the chictelt place aſſign tochoſe, 
; Whoſa Zeal has moſtly ſignaliz'd the Cauſe. 
But let-not Entrance be to them deny'd, 
- Who ever ſha!l deſert the adverle Side: 
Omir no Promiſes of Wealth, or Power, 


-- 
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That may inveigled Hereticks allure : (nowns, 


; | Thoſe, whom great Learning, Parts, or Witre- 


* Provincialſhips, and -Palls, and Triple Crowns. 
| This muſt a-Reftor, that a Provoſt be, 
le, Athird ſucceed to the next Abbacy : 
| © SomePrinces Tutors, others Confeſſors, & 
| To Dukes, and Kings, and Queens, and Emperors : 
Theſe are ſtrong Arguments, which ſeldom fail, 


| | Cajole with hopes of Honours, 'Scarlet Gowns, 
Z 


Which more than all your weak diſputes prevail. 
Ex- 
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By this you ſhall in Strength, and Numbers grow. 


And =_ each day to your, throng'd Cloiſtes 
ow ; 
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48 SATTR II. | 
Exclude not thoſe of leſs deſert, decree | & 
To all Revolters your Foundation free : By 

To all, whom Gaming, Drunkenneſs, or- Luſt, * 

To Need, ad Popery {hall have reduc'd : | 
To all, whomſlighted Love, Ambition croſt, : H: 
Hopes often bilkt, and Sought Preterment loſt, , En 
Whom Pride, or Diſcontent, Revenge, or Spite, | Te 
Fear, Frenzy, or Deſpair ſhall Proſelyte : ; DL 
Thoſe pow'rful Mortives, which the moſt bring in, | Fo 
Moſt Converts to our Church, and Order win, | Ot 
Rejett not thoſe, whom Guilt, and Crimes at ho It: 
Have made to us for Sanctuary come: Lc 
Ler Sinners of each Hue, and Size, and Kind, Re 
; Here quick admittance, and fafc Refuge find: *? Ur 
Be they from Juſtice of their Country fled, } Ar 
With Blood of Murders, Rapes, and Treaſons died! Gt 
No Varler, Rogue, or Miſcreant rcfuſe, ho 
From Gallies, Jails, or Hell it ſelf broke looſe. - 
( 
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So Rome's and Mecca's firſt ereat Founders did, 
: By ſuch wiſe Methods made their Churches ſpread. 


\ * When ſhaven Crown, and hallow'd Girdle's 
? Power | 
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Has dub'd him Saint, that Villain was before ; 
| Enter'd, let it his firſt Endeavour be 

' To ſhake off all remains of Modeſty, 

Dull ſneaking Modeſty, not more unfic 

For needy flarr'ring Poets, when they write, 


Or trading Punks, than for a Jeſu: : 


| If any Novice feel at firſt a bluſlr, 
Let Wine, and frequent converſe with the Stews 
Reform the Fop, and ſhame it out of Ulc, 
Unteach the puling Folly by degrees, 
And train him to a well-bred Shamelcſsneſs. 
4i Get that great Gift, and Talent, Impudence, 
Accompliſl'd Mankind's higheſt Excellence : 
'Tis thatalone preters, alone makes great, 


Confers alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate : 


5O > 3 & WO {0 
Gains P lace at Court, can make a Fool a Peer, 
| 


An Aſs a Biſhop, can viſt Blockhcads rear k 
To wear Red Hats, and fit in Porph'ry Chair. | 
Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wir, and Senſe 


Worth, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Innocence. 
Next for Religion, learn what's fit to take, * © 

How ſmall a Dram do's the juſt Compound make} 

As much as is by th Crafty States-men worn 

For Faſhion only, or to ſerve a turn: 

To bigot Fools its idle Practice leave, 

Think it cnough the empty Form to have: 

The outward Show is feemly, cheap, and light, 

The Subſtance Cumberſom, of Coſt, and Weight: 

Thc Rabble judge by what appcars to th' Eye, 

None, or but few the Thoughts within deſcry. h 
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Make't you an Engine to ambitious Pow'r 7 
To ſtalk behind, and hit your Mark more ſure: * 
A Cloak to cover well-hid Fnavery, 

Like it, when us'd, to be with eaſe thrown by : 
A ſhifting Card, by which your courſe to ſteer, 


And raught with every changing Wind to veer. 


Let! 
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Letno Nice, Holy, Conſcientious Aſs 
Amongſt your better Company find place, 
Me, and your Foundation to diſgrace : 
Let Truth be baniſht, ragged Vertuefly, 
And poor unprofitable Honeſty; 
Weak Idols, who their wretched Slaves betray 3 
Toevery Rook, and every Knave a Prey : 
Theſe lie remote; and wide from Intereſt, 
Farther than Heaven from Hell,or Eaſt tromWeſt, 
Far, as they c'er were diſtant from the brelt. 

Think not yourſelves t Auſteritics confin'd, 
Or thoſe ſtrict Rules, which other Orders bind, 
To Capuchins, Carthufians, Cordeliers 
Leave Penance, meager Abſtinence, and Prayers: 
In louſie Rags let Begging Fryars lye, 
Content on Straw, or Boards to morrific : 
Letthem with Sackclocth diſcipline their Skins, 
And ſcourgethem for their madneſs, and their Sins : 
Let pining Axchorets in Grotto's ſtarve, 


Who from the Liberties of Nature (werve : 
E 2 Who 
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Who mak't their chief Religion not to cat, 
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And place't in naſtineſs, and want of Meat : 
Live you in Luxury, and pamper'd Eaſe, 


As if whole Nature were your Catere/s. 


Soft be your Beds, as thoſe, which Monarchs Whore 


Lye on, or Gouts of Bed-rid Emperors : 


Your Wardrobes ſtor'd with choice of Suits, more 
dear 


Than Cardinals on high Proceſſions wear : 


With Daintics load your Boards, whoſe every 
Diſb 


May tempt cloy'd Gluttons, or Vitelius Wiſh. 
Each fit a longing Quees : let richeſt Wines 4 


With, Mirth your Heads inflame, with Luſt your 
Veins : | 
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Such as the Friends of dying Popes would give 
For Cordials to prolong their gaſping Life. 
Necer let the Nazareye, whoſe Badg, and Name * 


You wear, upbraid you with a Conſcious Shame: © 


Leave | 
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upon the Jeſuits, 53 
Leave him his lighted Fomilies, and Rules, 
To ſtuff the Squabbles of the wrangling Schools ; 
Diſdain, that he, and the poor angling 7r:be, 
Should Laws and Government to you preſcribe : 
Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns make ; 
Inſtead of them, the mighty Judas take. 
Renown'd Iſcario, fir alone'to be 
Th' Example of our preat Society : 
Whoſe darling Guile deſpis'd the common Road, 
And ſcorn'd to ſtoop at Sin beneath a God, 

And now 'cis time I ſhould x/ruions give, 
What Wiles, and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceive . 
Each Aze and Sex, their diff'rent Paſſons wear, 
To ſuit with which requires a prudent Care: 
Youth is Capricious, Headſtrong, Fickle, Vain, 
Given to Lawleſs Pleaſure, Age to pain: 

Old Wives, in Superſtition over-grown, 
Wirth Chimny-Tales, and Stories beſt arc won : 
Tis no mean Talent rightly to deſcry, 


What ſeycral Baits to cach you ought apply. 
E 3 The 
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The Credulous, and eafie of Belief, 

With Miracles, and well-fram'd Lies deccive, 

'Empty whole Surius, and the Talmmd: drain 

Saint Francis, and Saint Mahome?'s Alcoras : 

Sooner ſhall Popes, and Cardinals want Pride, 

Than you a Stock of Lies, and Legends necd. 
Tell how bleſt Virgiz ro come down was ſeen, 

Like Play- Houſe Punk deſcending in Machine « 

How ſhe writ BiJets Doxx, and Lave-Diſcourſe, 

Made 4ſiignations, Vifits, and Amours : 

How Hoſts diltreſt, her Smock for Baxyer bore, 

Which vanquiſh'd Fees, and murder'd at twelvg 

Relate how Fiſh in Comventicles met, ( Score, 

And Mackrel were with Bait of Derine caught: 

How Cattle have Judicious Hearers been, 

And Stones patherically cry'd Awey: 

How conſecrated Hive with Bells was hung, 

And Bees kept Maſs, and Holy Anthems Sung : 

How Pigs to th' Res ry kneel'd, and ſheep were 

To blcat Ze Deum, and Magnifeat ; ( caught 
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apon the Jeluits. 55 

How Fly-Flap of Church-Cenfure Houſes rid 
Of Inſe&ts, which at Curſe of Fryer dy'd : 
How travelling Saints, well mounted on a Switch, 
Ride Journeys thro' the Air, like Lapland Witch : 
And ferrying Cowls Religions Pilgrims bore, 
Or waves without the help of Sail, or Oar. 
Nor let Xavier's great Wonders paſs conceal'd, 
How Storms were by th' Almighty Wafer quell'd 3 
How-eralous Crab the Sacred Image bore, " 
And ſwam aCat#lick to the diſtant Shore: 
With Shams, like theſe, the giddy Rout miſked, 
Their Folly, and their Superſtition feed, 

'Twas found a good, and painful Art of Old 
( And much it did our Churches Pow'r uphold ) 
To feign Hobgodlins, Elves, and walking Sprites; 
And Fairies dancing Salenger a Nights: 
White Sheets for Ghofts, and Will-a-wiſps Wave paſt 
For Souls in Purgatory unrelcaſt. p 
And Crabs in Church-Yard crawl'd in Maſquerade, 


To cheat the Pariſh, and have Maſſes ſaid, 


ES: By 


By this our Anceſtors in happier Days, 


Did ftore of Credit, and Advantage raiſe: 

But now the Trade is fall'n, decay'd, and dead, 
Eeer fince Contagious XKnowledg has o'er.ſpread: 
With Scorn the grinning Rabble now hear tell 
Of Hecla, Patrick's Hole, and Mongibel ; 
Bcliev'd nomore, than Tales of 7roy, unleſs 

In Countries drown'd in Ignorance, like this. 
Henceforth be wary how ſuch things you feign, 
Except it be beyond the Cape, or Line « 
Except at Mexico, Brazile, Peru, 

At the Molxcco's, Goa, or Pegu, 

Or anydiſtant, and Remoter Place, 

Where they may currant, and unqueſtion'd paſs: 
Where never poching Hereticks reſort, 


To ſpring the Lye, and make't their Game, and | 
Sport. 


But I forget (what ſhould be ment ion'd moſt) | 
Coxfeſſiov, our chief Privilege, and Boaſt: 
Thar Staple Ware, which ne'er returns in vain, 
Nc'r balks the Trader of expedted Gain. 
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Tis this, that ſpies through Court intrigues, and 


Admiſfon to the Cabinets of Kings : ( brings 
By this we keep proud Monarchs at our Becks, 
And make our Foot-ſtools of their Thrones & Necks + 
Give 'em Eommand, and if they Dsſobey; 
Betray them to th' Ambitious Heir a Prey : 
Hound the Officious Curs on Hereticks, 
The Vermin, which the Church inteſt, and vex : 
And when our turn is ſery'd, and Buſineſs done, 
Diſpatch 'em for reward, as uſeleſs grown : 

Nor arc theſe half the Benefits, and Gains, 
Which by wiſe Manag'ry accrue from thence: 
By this wunlock the Miſer's hoarded Cheſts, 


And Treaſure, though kept cloſe, as States-mens 
Breſts ; 


| This does rich Widows to our Nets decoy, 


* Let us their Jointures, and themſelves enjoy : 


To us the Merchant docs his Cuſtoms bring, 
And pays our Duty, tho he cheats his King : 
To us Court-Miniſters refund, made great 
By Robbery, and Bapkrupt of the State : 


Ours 
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Ours is the Soldier's Plunder, Padder's Prize, Wh 


Gabels on Lectry, and the Stew's Exciſe : To 
By this our Colleges in Riches ſhine, If << 
And vie with Becker's, and Loretto's Shrine. (Fe) 

And here I muſt not grudge a word or two | 7 ir; 


( My younger Vor'Ties) of Advice to you. To 
Toyou, whom Beauties Charms, and gen'rous Fi 
Of boiling Youth to ſports of Love inſpire: - | r,q 
This is your Harveſt, hete fecute, and cheap She” 
You may the Fruits of unboughr pleafure reap : Mak 


Riot infree, and unconuoll'd delight, And 
Where no dult Marriage clogs the Appetite: "Wars 
Taſt every diſh of Luft's variety, _ 
Which Popes, and Scarlet Lechersdcarly buy, Find 
With Bribes, and Biſhopricks, and Simony. Ofc 
' But this I ever to your care commend, © You 
Be wary how yon openly offend: F Som 


Let ſcoffing lewd Buftoons deſcry our Shame, * Anc 
And fix diſgrace on the preat Order's fame. f «Th 
When the unguarded Maid alone repairs *$9. 


Tocalc the burthens of her Sins, and _ Rb: 
| en; 


a 
Fa 
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When youth in cach, and privacy conſpire 
To kindle wiſhes, and befriend defire ; 

If ſhe has praQtis'd in the Trade before : 
(Few elſc of Profelyres to us brought o'er) 
Little of Foree, or Artifice will need : 


To make you inthe Viftory ſucceed: 
Butif ſome unraught Innocence fhe be, 
Rude, and unknowing in the myſtery ; 


She'll coſt more labor to be made comply. 


Make her by Pumping underſtand the ſport, 


And undermine with ſecret trains the Fort, 


Sometimes as if you'd blame her gaudy dreſs, 
Her Naked Pride, her Jewels, Point and Lace; 


Find opportunity her Breſts to preſs: 
Ofr feel her hand, and whiſper i in her car, 


| 


| You find the ſecret marks of lewdneſs there : - 


Sometimes with naughty ſence her bluſhes raiſe, 


| 
| 
of 
% 
b 


j And make 'em guilt, ſhe never knew, confeſs; 


? * Thus (may you ſay ) with ſuch a leering ſmile, 


| languiſhing a look your hearts beguile : 


Thus 


60 SATTR III. 
. Thus with your foot, hand, eye, you tokens ſpeak Ah 
* Theſe Signs deny, theſe Aſſignations make : Wie 
«Thus 'tis you clip, with ſuch a fierce embrace Bur 
* You claſp your Lover to your Breaſt, and Face : or 
«Thus are your hungry Lips with Kiſſes cloy'd, To: 
* Thus is your hand,and thus your tonguecmploy' To 
Ply her with talk like this : and, if ſh' encline, R 
To help Devotion, give her Aretine os 
Inſtcad o'th' Roſary: never deſpair, an 
She, that to ſuch Diſcourſe will lend an Ear, Hor 
Tho chaſter than gold cloyſter'd Nuns ſhe were, Enic 
Will ſoon prove ſoft, and pliant to your uſe, Eye 
As Strumpets on the Carnarval let looſe, Sins 
Credit Experience; I have tri'd en all, Noe 
And never found th' uncrring Methods fail : The 
Nor Ovid, tho'rwere his chict Maſtery, LL. 
Had greater skill in theſe utrigues, than I : The 


Nor Nero's Learned Pimp, to whom we owe | 
What choice Records of Luſt are extant now. | 

i 
This heretofore, when youth, and ſprightly Blood ; 


La he 
Ras in my Veins, Itafſted, and enjoy'd; 


þ | 


- 
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Ah thoſe bleſt days! — (here the old Lecher fmil'd, 


With ſweet remembrance of paſt pleaſures fill'd ) 
But they are gone! Wiſhes alone remain; 


> 


And Dreams of Joy, ne'er to be felt again : 


Toabler Youth I now the Practice leave, 

} To whom this counſel, and advice give. 
'| Bur thedear mentian of my grayer days 
Has made me farther, than I would, digreſs : 
Tis time we ſhould now in due place expound, 
How guilr is after ſhrift to be atton'd : 
Enjoyn-no ſow'r Repentance, Tear, and Grief; 
Eyes weep no caſh, and you no profit give : 
Sins, tho of the firſt rate, muſt puniſh'd be, 
Not by their own, but th' ACtor's Quality : 


The Poor, whoſe Purſe cannot the Penance bear, 


* Let whipping ſerve, bare feet, and ſhirts of hair : 
* Thericher Fools to Compoſtela ſend, 
' | To Rome, Monferrat, or the Holy Land : 
1 * Lec Pardons, and the Indulgence Office drain 


? Their Coflers, and enrich the Jew! $ with pain: 
j | Make 
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Make 'em build Churches, Monaſteries found 


And dcar bought Maſſes for their crimes compound 
Ler Law, and Goſpel, rigid precepts ſct, 
And makethe paths to Bliſs rugged, and ſtrait: 

Teach'youa ſmooth, an cafier way to gain 
Heay'ns Joys, yet ſweet, and uſeful ſin retain: 
With every trailty, every luſt comply, 
T*advance your Spiritual Realm, and Monarchy: 
Pull up weak Vertues fence, give ſcope and ſpace 
And Purlieus to out-lying Conſciences : 
Shew that the Needles cye may ſtretch, and hoy 
Thc largeſt Camel-vices may go thro”. 

Teach how the Prieſt Pluralities may buy, 
Yet fear no odious Sin of Simony, 
While Thoughts, and Ducats will dirctted be: 
Let whores adorn his exemplary. lite, 
But no lewd heinous Wile a Scandal give. 
Sooth up the Gaudy Atheiſt, who maintains 
No Law, but Senſe, and owns no God, but Chance: 
Bid 7hieves rob on, the Boiſterous Ruffian tell, 


He may for Hire, Revenge, or Honor kill: 


on 
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Bid Strumpets perſevere, abſolve *em too, 


And take their dues 7x kind for what you do: 
Exhort the painful, and induſtrious Bawd 
To Diligence, and Labour.in her Trade : 


Nor think her innocent Vocation ill, 


Whoſe Incomes do's the ſacred Treaſure fill : 

Let Griping Uſurers Extortion uſe, 

No Rapine, Falſhood, Perjury retulc, 

Stick at no Crime, which covetous Popes would ſcarce 
AF to enrich themſelves, and Baſtard- Heirs : 

A ſmall Bequeſt to th' Church can all atone, 

Wipes off all ſcores, and Heav'n, and a/”s their own. 
Be theſe your Dottrins,thele the truths, you preach, 
But no forbidden Bible come in reach : 

Your Cheats, and Artifices to [mpeach. 

Leſt thence Lay-Fools Pernicious Knowledge get, 
Throw off Obedience, and your Laws forget : 
Make 'em bclicyv't a ſpell, more dreadful far, 

Than Bacon, Haly, or Albumazar. 


Happy the time, when th' unpretending Crowd 


No more, than I, its Language underſtood ! 


When 
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When the worm-caten Book, link'd to a chain, 
In duſt lay mouldring in the Yaticar ; 

Deſpis'd, neglected, and torgor, to none, 

But poring Rabies, or the Sorbon known : 

Then in full pow'r our Sovereign Prelate ſway'd, 
By Kings, and all the Rabble World Obey'd: 

Here humble Monarch at his feet kneel'd down, 
And beg'd the Alms, and Charity of a Crown: 
There, when in Solemn State he pleas'd to ride, 
Poor Scepter'd Slaves ran Henchboys by his ſide: 
None, tho in thought, his grandeur durſt Blaſphems, 


Nor in their very ſleep a Treaſon dream. 


Bur ſince the broaching that miſchievous Picce f 


Each Alderman a Father Lumbard is: 

And every Cit darcs impudently know 

More than a Council, Pope, and Conclave too. 
Hence the. late Damxed Frier, and all the crew 


Of former crawling Sctts their poiſon drew : 


Hence all the Troubles, Plagues, Rebellions breed, 


We've felt, or feel, or may hereafter dread : 
Whers 
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Wherefore enjoyn, that no Lay-coxcomb dare 
| About him that unlawful Weapon wear ; 

But charge'him chicfly not to touch ar all 

The dang 'rous Works of that old Lolard, Paul; 
/, | That arrant Wick/;fif, from whom our Foes 
Take all their Batt'ries to attack our Cauſe; 
Would he in his firſt years had Martyr'd been, 

fl Never Damaſcus, nor the Viſion ſeen ; 

Then heour Party was, ſtour, vigorous, 

: | Andfierce in chace of Hereticks, likeus: 

Ef Till heat length, by th' Enemies ſeduc'd,, 
Forſook us, and the hoſtile ſide cſpous'd. 

© Had not the mighty Ju/zan miſt his aims, 
Theſe holy Shreds had all conſum'd in flames: 
But ſince th' immortal Lumber till endures, 

In ſpight of all his Induſtry, and ours; 

Take care at leaſt it may not come abroad, 

To taint with catching Hereſic the Crowd : 

Let them be ſill kept low in ſence, they'll pay 


The more reſpect, more readily obey. 
; | F Pray 
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Pray that kind Heav'n would on their hearts di. 
' Abounteous, and abundant Ignorance, (ſpcale 
That they may never ſwerve, nor turn awry 

From ſound, and Orthodox Stupidity. 

But theſe are obvious things, cafic to know, 
Common to every Monk, as well as you : 
Greater Affairs, and more important wait. 

To bediſcuſed, and call for our debate : 

Matters, that depth require, and well befic 

Thi Addreſs, and Condutt of a Feſut. (Throne, 

How Kingdoms are embroil'd, what ſhakes a 

How the firſt Sceds of Diſcontent arc ſown 

To ſpring up in Rebellion ; how are ſet 

The ſecret ſhares, that circumvent a State : 

How bubled Monarchs are ar firſt beguil 'd, 
Frepann'd, and gull'd, at laſt depos'd, and kill'd. 

When ſome proud Prince, a Rebel to our 
For disbelicying Holy Churches Creed, (Head, 


And Peter-pence, is Heretick decreed 
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And by a ſolemn, and unqueſtion'd Pow'r 
To Death, and'Hell, and You dcliv'red o'cr : 


Chuſe firſt ſome dexr'rous Rogue, well tri'd, and 
known 


(Such by Confeſſion your Familiars grown ) 
Let him by Art and Nature fitted be 

For any great, -and gallarit Villany, 

Praftis'd in every Sin, cach kind of Vice, 
Which deepeſt Caſuills jn their ſearches mils, 
Watchful as Jealouſic, wary as Fcar, | 

Fiercer than Luſt, and bolder than Deſpair, 
Butcloſe, as plotting Fiends in Council are. 
To him, in firmeſt Oaths of Silence bound, 
The worth, and merit of the Deed propound : 
Tell of whole Reams of Pardon, nei come o'er, 
Indies of Gold, and Bleſlings, cndlcts ſtore: 
Choice of Preferments, if he overcome, 

And if he fail, undoubted Martyrdom : 

And Bills for Sums in Heav'n, to be drawn 

On Factors there, and atfirſt ſivhr paid down. 


.F With 


t 
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With Arts, and Promiſes, like theſe, allure, 
And make him to your great deſign ſecure. 

And here to know the ſundry ways to kill, 
Is worth the Genius of a Machiavel : 
Cull Northern Brains, in theſe deep Arts unbred, 
Know nought but to cut Throats, or knock o'th' 
No flight of Murder of the ſubr'lcſt ſhape, ( Head, 
Your buſie ſearch, and obſervation ſcape: 
Legerdemain of Killing, that dives in, 
And Juggling ſteals away a Lite unſeen : 
How gawdy Fate may be in Preſents ſent, 
And creep inſenſibly by Touch, or Scent: 
How Ribbands, Gloves, or Saddlc-Pomel may | 
An unpercciv'd, but certain Death convey ; 
Above the reach of Antidotes, above the Pow'r 
Of che fam'd Pontick Mountelank ro cure, 
What c'cr is known to quaint /calian ſpite, 
In ſtudied Poisning skill'd, and exquiſite: 
What Cer great Borgza, or his Sire could boaſt, 
Which the Expence of half the Conclave coſt. 


Thus 
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Thus may the buſineſs be in ſecret done, 

Nor Authors, nor the Acceſſarics known, 

_ Andtheflurr'd guilt with caſe on others thrown. 
Bur if ill Fortune ſhould your Plot betray, 
And leave you tothe rage of Foes a prey 3 
Let none his Crime by weak contellion own, 
Nor ſhame the Church, while he'd himſ-lf atrone. 
Let varniſh'd Guile, and feign'd Hypocriſies, 
Pretended Holineſs, and uſeful Lies, 
Your well diſſembled Villany diſguiſe. 
A thouſand wily Turns, and Doublcs try, 
To foil the Scent, and to divert the Cry : 
Cog, ſham, out-face, deny, equivocate, 
Into a thouſand ſhapes your ſelves tranſlate: 
Remeinber what the crafty Spartan taught, 
Children with Rartcles, Men with Oathsare caught: 
Forſwear upon the Rack, and if you fall, 
Let thir preat comfort make amends for all, 
Thoſe, whom they damn for-Rogues,next Age ſhall 


Made Adyocarcs i'ch' Churches Litany. (0 
F 3 Who 
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Who cyer with bold Tongue, or Pen ſhall dare 
Againſt your Arts, and Pradtices declare ; 
What Fool ſhall c'er preſumptuouſly oppoſe, 
Your Holy Cheats, and godly Frauds diſcloſe z 
Pronouncehim Herctick, Firabrand of Hell, 
Turk, Jew, Fiend, Miſcreant, Pagan, Infidel ; 


* * A thouſand blacker Names, worſe Calumnies, 


All, Wit can think, and psegnant Spite deviſe : 
Strike home, gaſh deep, no Lies, nor Slanders ſpare 3 
A wound, tho cur'd, yer leaves behind a Scar. 
Thoſe, whom your Wir, and Reaſon can't decry, 
Make ſcandalous with Loads of Infamy :; 
Make Luther Monſter, by a Fiend begot, (Foot: 
Brought forth with Wings, and Fail, and Cloyen 
Make Whoredom, Inceſt, worſt of Vice, and ſhame, 
Pollute, and foul his Manners, Lite, and Name. 
Tell how ſtrange Frorms uſher'd his fatal end, - 
And Helis black Troops did for his Soul contend; 


Much mozcT had tofay ; but now grown faint, 


And Strength, and Spirits for the Subje&t want: 


Be 
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| Betheſe great Myſteries, I here unfold, 
Among(t your Order's Inſticures enroll'd : 
Preſervo them ſacred, cloſe and unreveal'd . 
As ancient Rome her Sybi/'s Books conceal'd. 
Let no bold Heretick wich ſawcy cyc 
Into the hidden unſcen Archives pry ; 
Leſt che malicious flouting Raſcals turn | 
Our Church co. Laughter, Raillery, and Scorn, 
| | LetneverRack, or Torture, Pain, or Fcar, 
From your firm Breſts th'important Secrets tear, 
If any treach'rous Brother of your own 
Shall roth' World divulge, & make them known, 
Let him by worſt of Deaths his guilr attone. 
+ Should but his Thoughts,or Dreams ſuſpeCted be, 
Let him for ſafety, and prevention die, 
And learn i'th' Grave the Art of Secreſic. 

Burt one thing more, and then with joy I go, 


Nor as a longer ſtay of Fate below : 


i 


7. t SATITR IIL 

Give me again once more your plighted Faith, 
And let cach ſeal it with his dying breath: 

As the great Carthaginian heretofore 

The bloody reeking Altar touch'd, and ſwore 
Eternal Enmity to th' Roman Pow'r ; 

Swear you ( and let the Fates confirm the ſame) 
An en1leſs Hatred tothe Luth'rar Name : 

Vow neverto admit, or League, or Peace, 

Or Truce, or Commerce with the curſed Race * - 
Now, through all Age, when Time, or Place ſocer 
Shall give you pow'r, wage an immortal War : ' 
Like 7heban Feuds, let yours your ſelves ſurvive, 
And in your very Duſt, and Aſhes live, 

Like mine, be your laſt Gaſp their Curſe. —— 4 


this 
They kneel, and all the Sacred Volumn kiſs ; 
owing to ſend each year an FHecatomb 
Of Hupuenots, ar Off ring to his Tomb, 
Abrupt Death 
A Period puts, and ſtops his impious Breath : 


In vain he would continue; 


In 


In | 
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In broken Accents he is ſcarce allow'd 
To faulter out bis Bleſſing on the Crowd. 
Amen is eccho'd by Infernal Howl, 
- And ſcrambling Spirits ſeize his parting Soul. 


74 


———— 


SAT.YR IV. 
S. Ignatius his Image brought in, diſ- 
covering the Rogueries of the Je- 


ſuits, and ridiculous Superſtition of 
the Church of Rome. 


A \y was common Wood, a ſhapcleſs Log, 


> 


Thrown out a Piſling-poſt for ey'ry Dog: | 


The Workman yet in doubt, what courſe to take, 
Whether I'd beſt a Saint, or Hog-trough make, 
Afcer debate reſolv'd me for a Saint, 

And thys fam'd Loyola I repreſent : 

And wellI may reſemble him, for he 

As ſtupid was, as much a Block as I, 


My right Leg maim'd, at halt I ſeem to ſtand, 


To tell the Wounds at Pampelune ſuſtcin'd. 


My 


f 
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My Sword, and Soldiers Armour here had been, 

But they may in Monſerrats Church be ſeen : 

Thoſe there to bleſſed Virgin I laid down 

For Caſſock, Surfingle, and ſhaven Crown, 

The ſpiritual Garb, in which I now am ſhown. 
With due Accoutrements, and fit diſguiſe ' 

I might for Centinel of Corn ſuffice : 

As once. the well-hung God of old ſtood guard, 

And the invading Crows from Forrage ſcar'd, 

| Nowon my Head the Birds their Relicks-leave, 

And Spiders in my mouth their Arras weave : 

: | And perfecuted Rats oft find in me 

A Refuge, and Religious Sanftuary. 

þ But you profaner Hereticks, who cer 

The Inquiſition, and its vengeance fears 

I charge, ſtand off, ar peril come not near: 

None at rwclve ſcore untrufs, break wind, or pits ; 


He enters Fox his Liſts, that dare tranſgreſs: | 
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For I'm by Holy Church in Rey'rence had, 

And all good Cath'lick Folk implore wy aid. 
Theſe Piftures, which you ſec, my Story give, 

The Ads, and Monuments of me alive: | 

That Frame, wherein with Pilgrim weeds I ſtand, 

Contains my Travels tothe Holy Land. 

This me, and my Decemvirate at Rowe, 

When I for Grant of my great Order come. 

There with Devotion wrapt, I hang in Air, 


With Dove (like Mabmet's) whiſp'ring in my 
car. 


Here Virgin in Galeſh of Clouds deſcends, 

To be my ſafeguard from aſſaulting Fiends, 
Thoſe Tables by, and Crutches of the lame, 

My great Atchicyments ſince my death proclaim; 

Pox, Ague, Droplic, Palſic, Stone, and Gout, 

Legions of Maladics by me caſt out, 

More than the Cobege know, or cver fill 

Quacks Wiping-paper, and the Weekly Bill, 


What 
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What Peter's ſhadow did of old, the ſame 
Is fancied done by my all-powerful Name ; 


For which ſome wear't about their Necks, and 
Arms, | 


4 To guard from Dangers, Sickneſſes, and Harms ; 
And ſome on Wombs the barren to relieve, 
A Miracle, Tbetter did alive. 

Oft I by crafty Jeſuit am taught 
Wonders to do, and many a Jugpling Fear. 
Sometimes with Chafing-diſh behind me pur, 
I ſweat like Clapt Debauch in Hot-Houſe ſhut, 
And drip like any Spitch-cock'd Fugnenot : | 
Sometimes by ſecret Springs I learn to tir, 
As Paſte-board Saints dance by mirac'lous Wire : 
Then I Zradeſcant's Rarities out-do, 
Sands Water-works, & German Clock. work too, 
Or any choice Device at Bartho/mew. 
Sometimes I utter Oracles, by Pricſt 


Inſtead of a Familiar poſleſt, 
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The Church I vindicate, Luther confute, 
And cauſe amazement in the gaping Rour. 


Such Holy Cheats, ſuch Zocus Tricks, a 
thele, 


For Miracles amongſt the Rabble paſs. 


By this in their eſteem I daily grow, 


This draws cach year vaſt Numbers ro 
Tomb, 


More than in Pilgrimage to Mecca come. 


In Wealth inrich'd, increas'd in Vor'rics too. n 


| "7 
This brings each week new Preſents to my Shrine, 


And makes it thoſe of India Gods out-ſhine. 


| 


This givesa Chalice, that a Golden Croſs, 
Another mallie Candleſticks beſtows, 

Some Altar-cloaths of coſtly work, and price 
Pluſh, Tiſſue, Ermin, Silks of noblcſt Dies, 
The Birth, and Paſſion in Embroiderics : 

Some Jewels, rich as choſe, th' ZEgzyprian Punk 


In Jellies to her Rowan Stallion drunk , 


Pre 
All 
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Some offer gorgeous Robes, which ſerve to wear 
When I on Holy Days in ſtate appear ; | 
When I'm in pomp on high Proceſſions ſhown, 
Like Pageants of Lord May'r, or Stimmirg!on. 
Lucul{us could not ſuch a Wardrobe boaſt, 

Leſs thoſe of Popes art their Election coft ; 

Leſs thoſe, which Sicily's Tyrant heretofore 


From —_ Gods, and Jove's own Shoulders 
core. 


Hither, as to ſome Fair, the Rabble come, 
To barter for the Mcrchandize of Rome 3 
Where Prieſts, like Mountebanks, on Stage appear, 
T expoſe the Frip'ry of their hallow'd Ware: 
This is the Lab ratory of their Trade, 
The Shop where all their ſtaple Drugs are made; 
Preſcriptions, and Receits to bring in Gain, 
All from the Church Diſpenſatorics ra'cn, 


The Popes Elixir, Holy Waters here, 


Which they with Chymick Art diſtill'd prepare : 


Choice 
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Choice aboye Goddard's Drops, and all the Traſh 
Of Modern Quacks ; this is that Soveraign Waſh 


For fetching Spots, and Morphew from the Face; | 


And ſcowring dirty Cloaths, and Conſciences. 
One drop of this, if usd, had pow'r to fray 
The Legion from the Hogs of Gadara: ' 
This would have filenc'd quite the Wiltſhire Drum, 
And made the prating Fiend of Maſcon dumb. 
| That Veſſel conſecrated Oyl contains, 

Kept Sacred, as the fam'd Ampoulle of France 
Which ſome profaner Zereticks would uſe 


For liquoring Wheels of Jacks, of Boots, and 
Shooes : 


This makes the Chriſm, which mix'd with Snot of 
Prieſts, | 


Anoint young Cath'licks for the Churches liſts z 
And when they're croſt, confeſt, and diez by this 
Their lanching Souls ſlide off to endleſs Bliſs : 

As Lapland Saints, when they on Broomſticks fly, 
By help of Magick UnCtions mount the Sky. 


You 


4 
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Yon Alrar- Pix of Gold is the Abode, 
And ſafe Repoſitory of their God. 
A Croſs is fix'd upon't the Fiends to fright, 
And Flies which would the Deiry beſhite ; | 
And Mice, which oft might unprepar\ receive, 
And to lewd Scoffers cauſe of Scandal give. 
Here are perform'd the Conjurings and Spells, 
For — Saints, and Hawks, and Carricrs 


bl 


For hall'wing Shreds, and Grains, and Salts, and 
Bawms, 


Shrines, Croſſes, Medals,Shells,and Waxen Lambs : 
Of wondrous Virtue all ( you muſt believe) 

And from all ſorts of II! preſervative ; 

From Plague, Infeftion, Thunder, Storm, and Hail 
Love, Grief, Want, Debt, Sin, and the Devil and all, 
Here Beads ate bleſt, and Pater noſters tram'd, 

( By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd ) 

Which of their Pray'rs, and Oraiſons keep tale, 
Leſt they, and Heav'n ſhould in the reck'ning (ail. 


CG Herz 
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Here Sacred Lights, the Altars graceful Pride, 
Are by Pricſts Breath pertum'd and SandGtified ; 
Made ſome of Wax, of Zerticks Tallow ſome, 
A Gift, which Iriſh Emma ſent to Rowe : 

For which great Merit worthily ( we're told ) 
She's now amongſt her Country-Saints iaroll'd. , 
Here holy Banners are reſcrv'd in ſtore, 

- And Flags, f6ch as the fam'd Armado bore : 
And hallow'd Swords, and Daggers kept for uſe, 
When reſty Kings the Papal Yoke refuſe ; 

And conſecrated Rats-bane, to be laid 
For Her'tick Vermin, which the Church invade, 


Bur- that which brings in moſt of Wealth, and 
Gain, 


Does beſt the- Prieſts ſwoln Tripes, and Purſes 
ftrain ; 


Here they cach Week their conſtant AuCtions hold 
Of Reliques, which by Candles Inch are fold : 
Saints by the dozen here are ſet to ſale, 

Like Mortals wrought in Gingerbread on Stall. 


; Hither 
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Hither arg loads from emprigd Channels broughe, 
And Voiders of the Worms from Sextoxs bought 3 


Which. ſerve for Retail through the World to 
vent, 


Such as of late were to the Savoy ſent : 
Hair from the Skulls of dying Strumpets ſhorn, 
And Felons Bones from rifled Gibbets torn ; 


' Like thoſe, which ſome old Hag at midnight 
ſteals, 


For Witchcrafrs, Amulets, and Charms, and Spells, 
Are paſt for Sacred to the cheap'ning Rout ; 

And worn on Fingers, Breaſts, and Ears abour. 
This boaſts a Scrapvf me, and that a Bit 

Of good St. George, St. Patrick, or St. Kit. 

Theſe Locks S.Bridget's were, and thoſe S.Clare's; 
Some for S. Catharine's go, and ſome for her's 


That wip'd her Saviour's feer, waſhd with her 
rears, 


Here you may ſee my wounyed Leg, and here 
Thoſe, which to China bore the great Xavrer, 
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Here may you the grand Traitor's Halter ſee, 
Some callPr the Arms of tha Society : 

Here is his Lanthorn roo, but Faxx his, not, 
That was embezel'd by the ZTuguenor. 

Here Garnet's Straws, and Becker's Bones, and Hair, 
For murd'ring whom, ſome Tails are ſaid ro wear; 
As learned Capgrave does record their fate, 

| And fairhful Britiſh Hiſtorics re'ate. 

Thoſe are S. Lawrence Coals expos'd to view, 
Strangely /preſerv'd, and kepr alive till now, 
That's the fam'd Wildefortis wondrous Beard , 
For which her Maidenhcad the Tyrant ſpar'd. 
Yon is the Baptiſt's Coat, and one: of's Heads, 
The reſt arc ſhewn in many a place beſides; 
And of his Tecth as many Sets there arc, 


As on their Belts ſix Operators wear. 
Here Bleſſed Mary's Milk, not yet turn'd ſour, 
Renown'd (like Afﬀe$) for irs healing pow'r, 


Ten FHelland Kine ſcarce in a year give more. 


Here 
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Here is her Manteas, and a Smock of hers, 
Fellow to that, which once reliey'd Poifters : 
Beſides her ZHusbanzs Utenſils of Trade, 
Wherewith ſome prove, that Images were made. 
Hereis the Soldiers Spear, and Paſſion-Nails 
Whoſe quantity would ſerve for building Pauls : 
Chips, ſome from Holy Croſs, from Tyburn ſome 
Honour'd by many a Jeſuit's Martyrdom : 

All held of ſpecial, and Mirac'lous Pow'r, 

Not 7abor more approv'd for Agu's cure: 


Here Shooes, which, once perhaps at Newgate 
hung, 


Angled their Charity, that paſs'd along, 

Now for S. Peter's go, and th'Office bear 

For Prieſts, they did for leſſcr Villains there. 
Theſcare the Fathers Implements, and Tools, 

Their gawdy Trangums for inveigling Fools : 

Theſe ſerve for Baits the ſimple to enſnare, 

Like Children ſpirited with Toys at Fair. 
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Nor are they half the Artifices. yet, 

By which rhe Vulgar they delude, and cheat 2 
Which ſhould I undertake, much eaſier I, 
Much ſooner might compute what Sins there be 
Wip'd off, and pardon'd at a Jabilee. 

Whar Bribes enrich the Datary each year, 

Or Vices treated on by Eſcobar : 

How many Whores itt Rome profeſs the Trade, 
Or greater numbers by Confeſſion made. 

' One undertakes by Scale of Miles to tell 
The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell; 
How far, and wide th' Infernal Monarch Reigns, 


How many German Leagues ' his Realim con- 


rains : 
Who are his Miniſters, pretends to*know, 
ad all their ſeyeral Offices below : 
How many Chaudrons he cach year expends 


In Coals for roaſting Haguevots, and Fiends : 
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And with as much exa&tneſs ſtates the caſe, 
As if l'ad been Surveyor of the place, 

Another frights the Rout with ruſul Stories, 
Of wild Chimera's, Limbo's, Purgatories, 
And bloated Souls in ſmoaky durance hung, 
Like a Weſtphalia Gammon, or Neats'Ton oue, 
To be redeem'd with Maſſes, and a Song. 
A good round Sum muſt the Deliv'rance buy, 
For none may there ſwear out on poverty. 
Your rich, and bountcous Shades are only cas'd, 


No Fleet, or Kings-Bench Ghoſts are thence re- 
leas'd. 


A third, the wicked, and debauch'd to plcalc, 
Cries up the vertue of Indulgences, 
And all therates of Vices does aſleſs ; 
What price they in the holy Chamber bear, 
And Cuſtoms for each Sin imported there : 
How you at beſt advantages may buy 


Patents for Sacrilege, and Simony. 
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What Tax is in the Leach'ry- Office laid 


On Panders, Bawds, and Whores, chat ply the 
Trade: 


What coſtsa Rape, or Inceſt, and how cheap 
You may an Harlot, or an Ingle keep 3 

How caſic Murder may afforded be 

For one, two, three, or a whole Family ; 

Burt not of Zer'ticks ; there no Pardon lacks, 
"Tis once o'th' Churches meritorious Acts. 

For Venial Trifles, leſs and lighter Faults, 
They nc'er deſerve the trouble of your Thoughts. 
Ten Ave Maries mumblcd to the Croſs, 

Clear ſcores of twice ten thouſand ſuch as thoſe : 
Someareat ſound of Chriſten'd Bell forgiven, 
And ſome by ſquirt of Holy Water driyen: 
Others by Anthems plaid arc charm'd away, 

| As Men cure Bites of the 7arantula. 


Bur nothing with the Crowd docs more en: 
hance 


The vaiue of theſe holy Charlatans, 
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Than when the Wonders of the Maſs they view, 
Where ſpiritual Jugglers their chief Maſt'ry ſhew : 
Hey Fingo, Sirs ! What's this? "ris Bread you ſee 3 
Preſto be gone! 'tis now a Deity. 


Two grains of Dough, with Croſs, and ſtamp of 
Prieſt, 


And five ſmall words pronounc'd, make up their 
Chriſt. 


To this they all fall down, this all adore, 

And ſtrait deyour, what they ador'd before ; 

Down goes the tiny Saviour ata bit, 

Tobe digeſted, and at length beſhit : 

From Altar to Cloſe-Stool, or Jakes preferr'd, 

Firſt Wafer, then a God, and then a 
'Tis this, that does the aſtoniſh'd Rout amuſe, 


And Reverence to ſhaven Crown infuſe: 
Toſce a filly, finful, mortal Wight 

His Maker make, create the Infinite. 
None boggies at th' impoſlibility 3 

Alas, 'tis wondrous Heavenly Myſtery ! 
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None dares the mighty God-maker blaſpheme, 

Nor his moſt open Crimes, and Vices blame : 

Saw he thoſe hands that held his God before, 

Strait grope himſelf, and by and by a Whore : 

Should they his aged Father kill, or worſe, 

His Siſters, Daughters, Wite, himſelf roo force. 
And hereI might (if I but durſt) reveal 

What pranksare plaid in the Confeſſional : 

How haunted Virgins have been diſpoſlcſt, 

And Devils were caſt out, to let in Prieſt : 

What Fathers a& with Novices alone, 

And what to Punks in ſhrievings Sears is done ; 

Who thither flock to Ghoſtly Confeſior, 

To clear old debts, and tick with Hcaven for more, 

Ofr have I ſeen theſe hallow'd Altars ſtain'd 

With Rapes, thoſe Pews which Buggerics profan'd: 

Nor great Ce/lier,. nor any greater Bawd, 

Of note, and long experience in the Trade, 


Has more,and fouler Scenes of Lult ſuryey'd. 


But 
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But I'theſe dang'rous Truths forbear to tell, 

For fear I ſhould the Inquifition feel. 

Should tell all their countleſs Knaveries, 

Their Chears, and Shams, and Forgerics, and Lies. 


Their Cringings, Croflings, Cenſings, Sprinklings, 
Chriſms, 


Their Conyjurings, and Spells, and Exorciſms ; 
Their Motly Habits, Maniples, and Stoles, 


Albs, Ammits, Rochets, Chimers, Hoods, and 
Cowls. 


Should I tell all their ſeveral Services, 

Their Trentals, Maſles, Dirges, Roſaries ; 

Their ſolemn Pomps, their Pageants, and Parades, 
Their holy Masks, and ſpiritual Cavalcades, 

With thouſand Antick Tricks, and Gambols more ; 
'Twould ſwell the ſum to ſuch a mighty ſcore, 
That I at length ſhould more volumnous grow, 


Than Crabb, or Surins, lying Fox, or Stow. 


Believe what c'cr I have rclated here, 


As true, as if *cwere ſpoke from Porplry Chair. 


It 
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If T have feign'd in eught, or broach'd a Lie, 
Let worſt of Fates attend me, let me be 
Piſt on by Porter, Groom, and Oyſter-whore, 
Or find my Grave in Jakes, and Common-ſhore: 
Or make next Bonfire for the Powder-Plot, 
The ſport of every ſncering Huguenot. 

There like a Martyr'd Pope in Flames expire, 
And no kind Catholick dare quench the Fire. 


[ | 


$ 


Ande aliquid brevibus Gyaris, & carcere dignum, 
$3 vis eſſe aliquis. Juven. Sar, 
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OW Curſes on you all! ye vertuous 
Fools, 


Who think to fetter free-born ſouls, 

And tie 'em to dull Morality, and Rules. 

7 The Sagarite be damn'd, and all the Crew 
Of learned Ideots, who his ſteps purſue 3 


And thoſe more ſilly Proſelytes, whom his fond 
precepts drew. 


Oh! had his Echicks been with their wild Au- 
thor drown'd, 


Or a like Fate with thoſe loſt Writings found, 
Which 


"RAI 

Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to fire, 

And made by utnuſt Flames expire : 
They nc'cr had then ſeduc'd Mortality, 


Ne'er laſted todebauch che World with their lewd 
Pedantry. 


Bur damn'd, and more (it Hell can do' t) be tha 
thrice curſed name, 


Who e'@the Rudiments of Law deſign'd ; 
Who cer did rhe firſt Model of Religion frame, 
And by tht double Vaſſalage enthrall'd Mankind, 


By nought before, but their own Pow'r, or Will 
confin'd : 


Now quite abridg'd of all their Prim” tive L 
berry, 


' Andfſaves to cach capricious Monarch's Tyranny. 


More hap app Brutes! who the great Rule of Senk 
 cbfſerve, 


And neer from their firſt Charter ſwerve. 
Happy! whole lives are meerly to enjoy, 
And feel no ſtings of Sin, which may their blib 
annoy. | 
Still unconcern'd ar Epithets of ill, or good, 


Diſtin&ions unadult'rare Nature neyer underſtood 
2. Hene 
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Which Nature's Bounty could beſtow, or Heaven's 
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Hence hated Virtue from our goodly Iſle, 
No more our joys beguile ; 


No more with thy loath'd preſence plague our hap- 
py ſtave, 


Thou enemy to all, that's brisk, or gay, or brave, 
or great. 


Be gone with all thy pious meagre Train, 
To ſome unfruittul, unfrequented Land, 
And there an Empire gain, 
And there extend thy rigorous command : 
There where illib'ral Nature's niggardiſe 
Has feta Tax on Vice. 
Where the lean barren Region docs enhance 
The worth of dear Intemperance, = 
And for cach pleaſurable ſin exacts excile, 
We (thanks to Fate) more cheaply can offend, ' 
And want no tempting Luxuries, 


No good convenient ſinning opportunities, 


Kindneſs lend. 
Go 


(96) 
Go follow that nice Goddeſs to the Skies, 
Who heretofore diſguſted at increafing Vice, 


Diſlik'd the World , and thought it too. pro- 
tane, 


And timely hence retir'd, and kindly ne'cr return'd 
again. 
Hence to thoſe Airy Manſions rove, 
Converſe with Saints, and holy Folks above 3 
Thoſe may thy preſence woo, 


Whoſe lazy caſe affords them nothing elſe to 
do : 


Where haughty ſcornful I, 


And my great Friends will -nc'er vouchſafe thee 
company. 


Thou'rt now an hard, unpraCticable good, 
Toodifficult for fleſh and blood : 
Were I all foul, like them, perhaps I'd learn to 


praQtiſe thee. 
3- 


Vertue ! thou ſolemn grave impertinence, 
Abhorr'd by al! the Men of Wit, and Senſe. 
Thou 
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Thou damn'd Fatigue! that clogft lifes journey here, 


Though thou no weight of wealth or profit 
bear; 


Thou 'pulling fond Green-ſickneſs of the mind ! 
4 That mak'ſt us prove to our own ſelyes unkind, 
Whereby we Coals, and Dirt for dict chuſe, 
And, Pleaſur's better food refuſe. 
Curſt Jilt! that lead'ſt deluded Mortals on, 


Till they <0 late perceive themſelves un 
done, 


Choug'd by a Dowry in reverſion. 
The greateſt Votary, thou c'er couldſt boaſt, 
2 (Pity ſo brave a Soul was on thy ſervice loſt ; 
What Wonders he in wickedneſs had done, 
Whom thy weak pow'r could lo infpire a. 
lone? ) 
Tho long with fond Amours he courted thee, 
Yet dying, did recant his vain Idolatry : 


At length, though late, he did repent with 
ſhame, 


Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing, but an empty 


Name, 
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So was that Lecher gull'd, whoſe haughty loye. 


Defigri'd a Rape on the Queen Regent of the 
Gods above ; 


When he a Goddeſs thought he had in chace 
He found a gaudy vapour in the place, 


And with thin' Air beyuil'd his ſtary'd\ 
embrace. 


Idly he ſpent his vigour, ſpent his blood, 


And tyrd himſelf roblige *an unpetforming 
Cloud. 


4- 
If Human Kind to thee c'er Worſhip paid ; 
They were by ignorance miſled, 
Thar only them devour, and thee a Goddeſs made. 


Known haply in the worlds rude untauphr in. 
fancy, 


Before it had out-grown its childiſh innocence, 
Beforc it had arriv'd art ſenſe, 


Or reach'd the Man-hood, and diſcretion of De 
bauchery 3 


Known in thoſe anticnt goodly duller times, 


When crafty Pagans had engroſs'd all crimes: 
When 


W 
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When Chriſtian Fools were obſtinately good, 


Nor yet their Goſpel-freedom underſtood, 
Tamecafic Fops.! who'could fo prodigally bleed, 


To be —__ Saints, and dye a Calendar with 
red? 


Noprudent Heathen &er ſeduc'd could be, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for thee : 
Only that arrcant Aſs whom the falſe Oracle call'd 
Wile 
( No wonder it the Devil utter'd lies ) 


That ſniveling Puritan, who ſpite of all che 
mode 


Would be unfaſhionably good, 

And exercis'd his whining gitts torail at Vice: 
Him all che Wits of ' Athens damn'd, 

And juſtly with Lampoons detam'd : 


But when the mad Fanatick could not filenc'd 
be : 


From broaching dang rous Divinity; 
| The wiſe Republick made him for preventiondie, 


And ſent him to the Gods, and betrer 
company. 
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Let fumbling Age be grave, and wile, 
And Vertue's poor-contemn'd ldaa prize, 


Vice; 
While we whoſe aCtive pulſes beat 
With luſty youth, and vigorous hear, 


blood , 


Let not one thought of her intrude, 


Or 


dare approach my breſt, 


But know 'tis/all poſſeſt 


If cer I mult the curſe of dotage bear; 
Perhaps I'll dedicate thoſe dregs of Time 


ro 


And come with Crutches her moſt humble 
Vorary, 


By a more welcome gueſt : 


It ever unkind deſtiny 


Shall force long life on me ; 


cr, 


Who never knew, or now are paſt the ſweets of 


Can all their Beards, and Morals too deſpiſe, 
While my plump veins are fil'd with luſt and 


And know, I have not yet the leiſure ro be good, 


When 


Fi 
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When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, 
And quits the ruins of decayed ſenſe; 

She'll ſerve rouſher in a fair pretence, * 


And yarniſh with her name a well-diſſembled im- 
potence, 


When Priſick, Rheums, Catarrhs, and Pal- 
ſics ſeize, 


And all the Bill of Maladies, 


Which Heaven to . puniſh over-living Mortals 
ſends ; 3 


Then ler her enter with the numerous infirmi- 
ries, 


Her felt the greateſt plague, which Mp and 
grey hairs attends. 


6. 
Tell me, ye venerable Sorts, who court her moſt, 
What ſmall advantage can ſhe boaſt, 


Which her great Riyal hath not in a greater ſtore 
ingrolt. 


Her boaſted calm, and peace of mind, 
In Wine, and Company we better find, 


Find it with Pleaſure too combin'd. 
H 3 
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In mighty Wine, where we our ſenſes ſteep, 


And -Lull our Cares, and Conſciences x 
ſlcep. ; 
But why do I that wild Chimera name? 
Conſcience! that giddy airy Dream, 
Which does from brain-{ick heads, or ill digeſting 


ſtomachs ſteam. 
Conſcience} the vain fantaſtick fear 


Of puniſhments , we know not when, not 
where : 


Projeft of crafty Statelmen | to ſupport weak 
| Law, | 


Whereby they flayiſh Spirits awe, 


And daſtard Souls to forc'd obedience 


draw. 
Gratid Wheadle! which our Gown'd Impoſtors 


uſe, 
The poor unthinking Rabble to abuſe. 


Scarecrow ! to fright from the forbidden fruit of 
Vice, 


Their own beloved Paradiſe : 


Let thoſe vile Canters wickedneſs decry, 


Whole 


Ne 
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Whoſe Mercenary Tongues take pay 


For what they ſay ; 


And yet commend in praftice what their wordg 
deny, 


While we diſcerning Heads, who farther pry, 
Their holy Cheats defic, 


And ſcorn their Frauds, and ſcorn their 
ſanCtified Cajoulery. 


7. 
None but dull unbred Fools diſcredit Vice, 


Who att their wickedneſs with an ill grace; 
Such their profeſſion ſcandalize, 
And juſtly forfeit all that praiſe ; 
All that eſteem, that credit, and applauſe, 
Which we by our wiſc menage from a ſin can raile. 
A true, and brave tranſereſſor ought 


To ſin with the ſame hcight of ſpirit, Ceſar 
tought : 


Mean-ſoul'd offenders now no honours gain, 
Only debauches of the nobler ſtrain. 
Vice well-improv'd yic!ds bliſs, and fame beſice, 


And ſome for ſinning have been deifi'd. 
- 9.4 Thus 
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Thus the lewd Gods of old' did move, 

By theſe brave methods to the ſeats aboye. 
Ey'n Jove himſelf, the Sovereign Deity, 

Father and King of all th immortal Progeny, 

Aicended to that high Degree 3 

By Crimes above the reach of weak Mortality. 

He Heay'n one large Scraglio made, 


Each Goddeſs turn'd a glorious Punk oth 
rrade ; 


And all that Sacred Place 
Was filld with Baſtard-Gods of his own race : 
Almighty Lech'ry got his firſt repute, 


And everlaſting Whoring was his chiefeſt Artri 
bute. 


8+ 
How gallant was that Wretch, 'whoſe happy guilt 
A Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple built! 
« Let Fools, ſaid he, Impicty alledg, 
* And urge the no great fault of Sacrilege : 


Pl ſet the Sacred Pile on flame, 


*Andin its Aſhcs-rite my laſting Name, 


*My| 


fl 
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« My name Which thus ſhall be 
* Deathleſs as its own Deity. 
*Thus the vain-glorious Caria I'll out-do, 
*And Fgypts proudeſt Monarchs too; 
«Thoſe laviſh Prodigals, who idly did conſume 
©Their Lives, and Treaſures to erect a Tomb, 
* And only great by being buried would become : 
* Ar cheaper ratts than they Fil buy cenown, . . 


*And my loud Fame ſhall all their ſilent glories 
drown. . 


So ſpake the daring Hector, ſo did Propheſic : 
And ſoit prov'd: invain did envious Spite 
By fruitleſs methods try 
To razz his well-built Fame, and Memory 
Amongſt Poſterity : 
The Boutefeu can now Immortal write, 


While the inglorious Founder is forgotten quite. 


9. 
Yet greater was that mighty Emperor ; 
( A preatercrime befitted his high Pow'r ) 


Who 


Who facrific'd a City to a Jeſt, 


And ſhew'd he knew the grand intrigues of 


humor beſt : 
He made all Rome a Bonchre to his fame, 


And ſung, and play'd, and danc'd amidlt the 


Bravely begun! yer pity there he ſtay'd, 


One ſtep to Glory more he ſhould have made: 
He ſhould have heav'd the noble frolick higher, 

And made the People on that Fun'ral pile expire, 
Or providently with their Blood putour the Fire, 


Had this been done 3 


The utmoſt pitch of Glory he hod won: 


. No greater Monument could be 
To conſecate him to eternity, 


Nor ſhould there need another Herald of his 


praiſe, but me. 


And thou, yet greater Faxx, the glory of our 


Whom baffled Hell cſtecms its chicleſt Foy! ; 


"T were 


% 
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* *Twere injury ſhould I omit thy name 


Whoſe Aftion merits all the breath of Fame, 
Mecthinks I ſee the trembling ſhades below 
Around in humble reverence bow ; 
Doubtful they ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty 
To their dread Monarch, or to thee : 
No wonder he (grown jealous of thy fear'd ſucceſs) 
Envy'd Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 


And ſpoil'd that brave intent, which muſt have 
made his grandeur leſs. 


Howe'cr regret not, mighty Ghoſt, 

Thy Plot by treach'rous fortune croſt, 

Nor think thy well deſerved glory loſt. 
Thou the full praiſe of Villany ſhalt ever ſhare, 


And all will judge thy A&, compleat enough, 
when thou could dare : y "0 


$o thy great Maſter fear'd, whoſe high diſdain 


Contemn'd that Heaven, where he could not 
Reign, 


When he with bold Ambition ſtrove 
T* uſurp the Throne above, 


And led againſt the Deity an armed-Train, 
| Though 
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Tho from his vaſt defigns he fell, - 

.*' Ofer-power'd by his Almighty Foe, 
Yer gain'd he Victory In his overthrow : 

He gain'd ſufficient Triumph, that he durſt Re- 


ay 


And *twas ſome pleaſure to be thought the 
_ grear'ſt in Hell. 
BY II, 
Tell me, you great Triumvirate, what ſhall I do 
To be illuſtrious as you? 
Let your examples move me with a gen'rous fire, 
Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 


Somewhat complcatly wicked, ſome yaſt Gyant- 
crime, | 


Unknown, unheard, unthought of by all paſt 
and preſent time. 


Tis done, "tis done; Mcthinks, 1 feel the pow t- 
ful charms, 


And a new heat of ſin my ſpirit warms z 


I travel with a glorious miſchicf, for whoſe birth, 


| MySoul's toonarrow, and weak Fate too feeble 
to bring forth. 


Let 


I 


[ 


f- 


(209, ) 
Let the unpitied Vulgar tamely go, 


And. ſtock for company, the wild Plantations 
down below : 


' Such their vile Souls for viler Barter ſell, 


Scarce worth che damning , -or their room in 
' Hell. Tr 


Weare his Grandees, and expect as much ow 
ment there, 


For our good Service, as on Earth we ſhare 
In them ſin is but a meer privative of good, 
The frailcy, and defeCt of fleſh and blood: 
In us 'is a perfeQtion, who profels 
A ſtudied, and elaborate wickedneſs. 
Weare the great Royal Society of Vice, 

Whoſe Talents are ro make diſcoveries, 
And advance Sin like other Arts, and Sciences. 
'Tis I the bold Columbas, only I, 

Who muſt new Worlds in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpaſſable iniquity. 
12. 
How ſneaking was the firſt debauch that ſin'd 


Who for ſo ſmall a Crime fold human kind ! 
How 


- 


( 110 ) 
How undeſerving that high place, 


To be thought Parentof our fin, and race, 
Who by low guilt our Nature doubly did debaſe! 
Unworthy was he to be thought 
Father of the great firſt-born Cain, which he begot; 
The noble Carr, whoſe bold, and gallant a&t 
Proclaim'd him of more high extract: 
| Unworthy me, 
And all the braver partof his Poſterity. 
Had the juſt Fates deſign'd mein his ſtead; 
I'd done ſome great, and uncxampled deed: 
'A deed, which ſhould decry 
The Stoicks dull Equality, 
And ſhew that fin admits tranſcendency : 


A deed, wherein the Tempter ſhould not 
ſhare 


Above what Heay'n could puniſh, and 
above what he could dare. 


For greater crimes than hisI would have fell, 


And acted ſomewhat, which might merit mors 
than Hell. 


Av 
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An Apology for the foregoing Ode, by way. of 


Epilogue. 

Y part is done, and you'll, I hope, excuſe 
M Th' extravagance of a repenting Muſe, - 
Pardon what e'er ſhe hath too boldly ſaid, 

She only acted here in Maſquerade. 

For the flight Arguments ſhe did produce, 
Werenot to flatter Vice, but to traduce. 7 
So we Buffoons in Princely Dreſs expoſe, 

Not to be gay, but more ridiculous. 

When ſhe an HeE&tor for her Subje& had, 

She thought ſhe muſt be Termagant, and mad : 
That made her ſpeak like a lewd Punk o'rh' 


Town, 


| Whoby converſe with Bullies wicked grown, 


Has learn'd the Mode to cry all Virtue down, 
But now the Vizard's off; ſhe changes Scene, 
And turns a modeſt ciyil Girl agen. 


Our ' 


( 112 ) 
Our Poet has a different taſte of Wit, 
Norwilltocommon Vogue himlſelf ſubmir. 

Let ſome admire the Fops whoſe Talents lic 

In venting dull inſipid Blaſphemy 5 

He ſwears he cannot with thoſe terms diſpenſe, 
Nor will be damn'd for the repute of ſenſe. -4 
Wir's narne was never to profaneneſs due, | 
For then you ſee he could be witry roo: 

He could Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, 
Burt that he's Loyal, and knows berter things, 


Than Fame, whoſe guilty Birth from Treaſon 
ſprings. 


He likes not Wit, which can't a Licence claim, 
To which che Author dares not fer his Name. 
Wit ſhould be open, court cach Reader's eye, 
Not lurk in fly uaprinted privacy. 

But Crim'nal Writers like dull Birds of Night, 
For weakneſs, or for ſhame avoid rhe light ; 

May ſucha Jury for their Audience have, 

And from the Bench, not Pir, thcir doom receive, 


May 


(113) 
May they the Tow'r for their due merits ſhare, 
And a juſt wreath of Hemp, not Laurel wear : 

He could be Bawdy too, and nick the times, 


In what they dearly. love; Damn'd placker 
Rhimes, 


Such as our Nobles write 


Whoſe nauſeous Poetry can reach no higher 
Than what the Codpicce, or its God inſpire. 
So lewd, they ſpend at quill; you'd juſtly think; 
They wrote with ſomething naſtier than Ink. 
Bur he ſtil] chought chat little Wit, or none, 
Which a juſt modeſty muſt never own, 
And a meer Reader with a Bluſh attone. 

It Ribauldry deſerv'd the praiſe of Wit, 

He muſt reſign to cach illit'rate Citt, 

And Prentices, and Car-men challenge it. 
Ev'n they too can be ſmarc, and witty there ; 
For all men on that SubjeCt Pocts are. 
Henceforth he vows, if evermore he find 
Himſelf to the baſe itch of Verſe inclin'd ; 


[ 
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If eer he's given up fo-far to'write; 

He never means to wake his end delight: 

Should he do ſo , he.muſt deſpair ſuvecls: 

For he's not now dcbauch'd-enough'to pleaſe, 
And muſt bc damn'd for want of Wickednels. 
He'll therefore uſe his Wit another way, 

And next the uglinels of Vice diſplay. | 

Tho againſt Vertue once he drew his Pen, 20 
He'll neer for ought,” buther defence ageh. 
Had hea Genius, and Poetick rage, 

Great asthe Vices' of this guilty Age. 

Were he all Gall, and arm'd with ſtore of lpight; 
'Twere worth his gains to undertake to write; 
To noble Saryr he'd dire& his aim, UþG 
And by't Mankind, and Poetry reclaim, 

He'd ſhoot his Quills juſt like a Potcupine* 

Ar Vice, and make them ſtab in every Line, 
The world ſhould learn to'bluſh, 


( 15 ) 
And dread the Vengeance of his pointed Wir, 


* Which worſe than their own Conſciences ſhould 
fright; 


And all ſhould think him Heay'ns juſt Plague, de- 
ſign'd 


Tovilit for the ſins of lewd Mankind. 
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Paſſion of By blis 


OUT OF 


Ovid's Metamorphoſis, B. 9. F. 1 1. 
Beginning at 
Byblis in exemplo eſt, ut ament conceſſa puelle. 
s And ending with 


Modumgue 
Exit, & infelix committit [pe repelli. 


OU hcedleſs Maids, whoſe young, 


and tender hearts, 


Unwounded yet, have ſcap'd the fa- 
ral darts 3 bo 


or the fad tale of wretched Bydlis move, 
And learn by her to ſhun forbidden Loye, 
I 4 Nor 


\ 
120 The P ASSTON 
Not all the plenty, all the bright reſort 
Of gallant Youth, that grac'd the Carian Court, 
Could charm the hauty Nymphs diſdainful heart, 
Or from a Brother's guilty Love divert z 
Caunus ſhe lov'd, not as aSiſter ought, 
But Honour, Blood, and Shame alike forgot : 
Caunus alone takes up her Thoughts, and Eyes, 
For him alone ſhe wiſhes, grieves and” fighs. 

Ar firſt her new-born Paſſion owns no name, 
A glim ring Spark ſcarce kindling into flame ; ; 


4 


She thinks it no offence, if ſrom his Lip | 
She ſnatch an harmleſs bliſs, if her fond clip 
With looſg embraces oft his Neck ſurround, 
And Love is yet in debts of Nature drown'd. 
But Love at length grows naughty by degrees, 
And now ſhe likes, and ſtrives her ſelf to pleaſe : 
Well-dreſt ſhe comes,& arms her Eyes with darts, 


Her Smiles with charms, and all the ſtudied arts 


Which pra&tis'd Love-can teach to vanquiſh 
hearts. 


Indu- 


Ir 
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Induſtrious now, ſhe labours to be fair, 
And envies all, whoever fairer are. 
Yet knows ſhe not, ſhe loves, bur ſtill does grow, 
Infenſibly the thing, ſhe does not know : 
Strict honour yer her check'd deſires does bind, 
And modeſt thoughts, on this ſide wiſh confin'd : 
Only within ſhe ſooths her pleaſing flames, 
And now, the hated terms of Blood diſclaims :; 
Brother ſounds harſh ; ſhe the unpleaſing word 
Strivesto forget, and oftner calls him Lord: 
And when the name of S7/er grates her ear, 
Could wiſh'd unſaid, and rather Byblis hear. 
Nor dare ſhe yet with waking thoughts admit 
A wanton hope: but when returning night 
Wirth Sleep's ſoft gentle ſpell hereBenſes charms, 
Kind fancy often brings him to her Arms: 
In them ſheotr does the lov'd Shadow ſeem 
To graſp, and joys, yet bluſhes roo in Dream, 
She wakes, and long in wonder ilent lies, 
And thinks on her late pleaſing Ecſtaſies: 
Now 
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Now likes, and now abhors her guilty flame, 
By turns abandon'd to her Love, and Shame: 


At length her ftruggling choughts an utt'rance 
nu, 


And vent the wild diſorders of her mind, 


* Ah me! ( ſhe cries ) kind Heaven avert! what 
means 


* This boading form, that nightly rides my dreams! 


* Grant '*em untrue! why ſhould lewd hope di 
vine ? 


*Ah! why was this too charming Viſion ſeen? 

© Tis true, by the moſt envious wretch, that ſees, 

* He's own'd all fair, and loycly, own'd a prize, 

* Worthy the conqueſt of the brighteſt eyes: 

* A prizethat wou'd my high'ſt Ambition fill, 

* All Icould wiſh; — bur he's my Brother ſt! 

* That cruel word for cyer muſt disjoyn, 

* Nor can I hope, but thus, to have him mine. - 
* Smce then I waking never muſt pollels ; 

* Lermein ſkep at leaſt enjoy the blils, 

* And ſure nice Verrue can't forbid me this: 

« Kind 


tl 


at 


6! 
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« Kind ſleep does no malicious ſpies admir, 

«Yer yields a lively ſemblance of delight : 
«Gods! whata ſcene of joy was that ! how faſt 

« [claſp'd the Viſion to my panting breſt ! 


«With what fierce bounds I ſprung to meet my 
bliſs, 


* While my wrapt ſoul flew out in every kiſs! 
« Till breathleſs, faint, and ſoftly ſunk away, 
{Tall diſfoly'd in recking pleaſures lay ! 


* How ſweet is the remembrance yet! though 
night 


© Too haſty fled, drove on by envious light. 
*O har we mighc the Laws of Nature break |! 
«* How well would Cauuus me an Husband make! 
*How well to Wife might he his Byb/is take ! 
« Wou'd God! in all things we had partners bin 
« Beſides our Parents, and our fatal Kin 
*Wou'd thou wert nobler, I more meanly born, 
* Thea guiltleſs I'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer'd ſcorn: 
* Happy that Maid unknown, whoc'er ſhall prove 


$ So bleſt, ſo envicd to deſerve thy love. 


« Un- 
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« Unhappy me! whom the ſame womb did joyn, 
£ Whichnow forbids me ever to be thine: 

* Curſt fate that we alone in that agree, 

* By which we ever muſt divided be. 

* And muſt we be? what meant my viſion then? 
* Are they, and all their dear preſages vain ? 

* Have Dreams no credit, but with caſic love? 
«Or do they hir ſometimes, and faithful prove? 


« The Gods forbid ! yet thoſe whom I invoke, 


© Have lov'd like me, have thcir own Siſters took: 


©Great Saturn, and his greater Off ſpring Jove, 


« Both ſtack'd their Heaven with inceſtuous Love; 


*Gods have their privilege : why doll ſtrive 
To ſtrain my Hopes to their Prerogative ? 

* No, let me baniſh this forbidden fire, 
* Or quench it with my Blood, and with't expire: 
* Unſtain'd in honour, and unhurt in fame, 
«Let the Grave bury my Love, and Shame: 
* But when at my laſt hour [ gaſping lie, 


* Let only my kind Marderer be by : 
fd 


ot 
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« Let him, while I breath out my ſoul in ſighs, 
« Or gaz'taway, look on with pitying cyes : 
«Let him ( for ſure he can't deny methis ) 
« Seal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kiſs. 

© Beſides, *rwere vain ſnould I alone agree 
:To what anothers Will muſt ratifie 3 
*Cou'd I be ſo abandon'd to conſent ; 
Whar 1 have paſs for good and innocent, 
© He may perhaps as worſt of Crimes reſent. 
« Yet we amongſt our Race examples find 
*Of Brothers, who have been to Siſters kind : 
«Fam'd Caxace cou'd he thus ſucceſsful prove, 
«Cou'd Crown her wiſhes in a Brother's love. 
« But whence cou'd I theſe inſtances produce ? 
* How came I witty to my ruin thus? 
* Whither will this mad frenzy hurry on? 


© Hence, hence, you naughty flames, far hence 
be gone, 


*Nor let me &er the ſhameful Paſſion own. 


*And 
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* And yet ſhou'd he adgreſs; I thou'd forgive, 
{I fear, | ſear, I ſhould his ſuit receive : 

* Shall thereforc 1, who cou'd not love diſown 


* Olſtr'd by him, not mine to make him known? 
* And canſt thou fpeak 2 can thy bold tongue de 


' clarc ? 


* Yes Lovec ſhall force: 
dare. 


and now methinks | 


*Bur leſt fond modeſty ar length refuſe, 

* I will fome fure, and berrter mcthod chuſe: 

* A Letter ſhall my ſecret flames diſcloſe, 

* And hide my Bluſhes, but reveal their cauſe. 

This takes, and *cis refolv'd as ſoon as faid 5 

With this ſhe rais'd her felf upon her Bed, 

And propping with her hand hcr leaning head : 

' Happen what will (ſays ſhe ) ll make himknov 
What pains, what raging pains I undefgo : 

* Ah me !Irave! what tempeſts ſhake my breſt ? 
* And where ? O where will this diſtration reſt? 
Trembiing, her thoughts endite, and oft her Eye 


Looks back for fear of conſcious ſpics too nigh: 
One 


1} 
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One hand her Paper, tothcr holds her Pen, 


| And Tears ſupply that Ink her Lines muſt drain. 


Now ſhe begins, now ſtops, and ſtopping 
_ frames | 


New Doubts, now writes, and now her writing 
damns. | 


She writes, delaces, alters, likes, and blames: 

Olr chrows in haſt her Pen, and Paper by : 

Then takes'em up again as haſtily: 

Unſteddy her reſolves, fickle, and vain, 

No ſooner made, but ſtrair unmade again : 

What her deſires would have, ſhe docs not know, ' 
Diſpleas'd with all, what cer ſhe goes todo: 

At once contending, ſhame, and hope, and fear, 
Wrack her toſt mind, and in her Jooks appear. 
Siſter was wrote ; but ſoon miſguiding doubt 
Recalls ic, and the guilty word blots our. 

Again ſhe pauſes, and again begins, 


At length her Pen drops our theſe haſty Lines. 
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* Kind health, which a and only you can 
grant, 


* Which, if deny'd, ſhe muſt for eyer waar 

«To you your Lover ſends: ah! bluſhing Shame 

«1n filence bids her Paper hide her name : 

« Wou'd God the fatal Mcſlage might be done 

* Without annexing ir, nor Byblis known, 

«Fer bleſt ſucceſs her hopes, and wiſhes crown, 
* And had Inow my ſmother'd grict conceal, 

*Ir might by tokens paſt have been reveal'd : 

* Athouſand proofs were read y ro impart 

* The inward anguiſh of my wounded heart : 

* Of, as your ſighr a ſudden bluſh did raiſc, 

* My blood cameup to meet you at my face: 

« Oft (if youcall ro mind ) my longing Eyes | 

*Betray'd in looks my ſouls too thin diſguile : 


* Think how their Tears, think how my heavin? 
Breſt 


* Oft in deep ſighs ſome cauſe unknown conteſt: 


*Think how thcſe Arms did oft with fierce em- 
brace, 


* Eager 
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* Eager as my deſires, about you preſs : _ 


* Theſe Lips too., when they cou'd ſo happy 
prove, 


c (Hyg you bur mark'd) with cloſe warm kiſſes 
ſtrove 


*To whiſper ſomething mare than Siſters Loye. 


* And yet, though rankling grief my mind di- 
ſtreſt, | 


© Tho raging flames within burn up my breſt, 

* Long time did the mighty pain endure, 

*Long ſtrove to bring the fierce diſeaſe to cure: 

* Witneſs, ye cruel Powrs, who did inſpire 

* This ſtrange, this faral, this reſiſtleſs fire, 

« Witneſs, what pains (for you alone can know ) 
«This helpleſs wretch to quench't did undergo: 

© A thouſand Racks, and Martyrdoms, and more 
*Than a weak Virgin can be thought, I bore : 
*Ofermatch'd in pow'r at laſt, I'm forc'd to yield, 
* And to the conqu'ring God reſign thy field ; 

*To you, dear cauſe of all, I make addreſs, 
*From you with humble pray'rs I beg redrefs: 
on You 
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© You rule alone my atbirrary fare, 
© And life; and death on your diſpofal wait: 
© Ordain, as you think fir; deny, or grant, 
* Yet know no ſtranger is your ſupplian. wo 

© But ſhe, who, tho-to you by: Blood allied 

* In neareſt bonds, in nearer wou'd be tied. _ - 

© Lerdoting age debate of Law, and Right, 

* And pravely ſtate the bounds of juſt, and fir; 
© Whoſe Wiſdom's but their envy, to-deftroy + 
© And bar thoſe pleaſures, which they can't enjoy; 


« Our blooming years, more ſpriphthy, and mdr: 
gay, iT 
* By Nature we're delign'd for love and play : 


*Youth knows no check, but leaps weak Ver) 
fence, 


* And briskly hunts the noble chaſe of Senſe: | 
* Without dull thinking we enjoyment trace, | 

« And call that lawful, whatſoe'cr does pleaſe. 

* Nor will oflr guilt want inſtances alone, 


* Tis what the glorious Gods aboye haye done: 


$ Let's 


$ 
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« Let's follow where thoſe great examples went, 
* Nor think that Sin, where Heaven's a preccdent. 


* Let neither awe of Fathers frowns., nor 
. ſhame . 


© For ought that can be cold by blabbing fame, 

* Nor any gaſtlier fantom, fear can frame, 

*Frighten or ſtop usin our way to bliſs, 

* But boldly ler us ruſh on happineſs : 

*Where olorious hazards ſhall enhanſe delight, 

*And that, that makes it dang'rous, make it great: 
* Relation too, which docs.gur fault increaſe, 


*Wi!ll ſerve that faulr the better to diſguiſe: 


©Tharlers usnow in private often meet 


© Bleſs'd opportunities for ſtoln delight : 

*In publick often we embrace, and kiſs, 

* And fear no-fealous, no ſuſpeCting eyes. 

* How little more remains for me to crave! 
*How little more for you to give! O ſave 

* A wretched Maid undone by Love, and you, 
* Who does in tears, and dying accents ſue; 
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* Who bleeds thar Paſſion, ſhe had ne'er reveal'd, 

* If not by Love, Almighty Love compell'd : 

* Norever let her mournful Tomb complain, + 

« Here Byblis lies, kil'd by your cold diſdain. 
Here forc'd to end, for want of room, not wil 

Toadd, her lines the crowded Margin fill, 

Nor ſpace allow for more: ſhe trembling, folds 

The Paper, which her ſhameful Meſlage holds; 

And ſealing, as ſhe wept with boading fear, 

She wet her Signet with a falling Tear. 

This done, a truſty Meſſenger ſhe call'd, 

And in kind words the whiſper'd Errand told : 

© Go, carry chis with faithful care, ſhe faid, 


*To my dear, — therc ſhe paus'd a while, and 
Ntaid, 


And by and by--- Brother----was heard co add: 
As ſhe deliver'd it with her commands, 

The Letter fell from our her trembling hands, 
Diſmay'd with cheill Omen, ſhe anew 
Doubted ſucceſs, and held, yet bad him go. 


l 
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He goes, and after quick admiſlion got, 


To Caunus -hands the fatal ſecret brought : 


| Soon as the doubtful Youth a glance had caſt 


On the firſt lines, and gueſt by them the reſt, 


Strait horror, and amazement 


fili'd his breſt: 


Impatient with his rage, he could not ſtay 


To ſce theend, bur threw'r half read away. 


Scarce could his hands the trembling wretch for- 


bear, 


Nor did his tongue thoſe angry threatnings ſpare : 


* Fly hence, nor longer my chat'd tury cruſt, 
* Thou curſed Pander of deteſted Luſt ; 
*Fly quickly hence, and to thy ſwittneſs owe 


© Thy life, a forfeit ro my vengeance due: 


* Which, had nor danger of my 


Honour crolt, 


*Thou'd(t paid by this, and been ſent back a Ghoſt. 
He the rough orders ſtrait obeys, and bears 


The killing news to wretched 


Byblis ears; 


Like ſtriking Thunder the fierce tidings ſtun, 


And to her heart quicker tha 


K 3 


n lightning run: 


The 


134 The P ASSION 
The frighted blood forſakes her ghaſtly face, 
Anda ſhort death doth every member ſcize : 
Burt ſoon as'ſenſe returns, her frenzy too 
Returns, and intheſe words breaks forth anew. 
* And juſtfy ſerv'ds — for why did fooliſh I . 
© Conſent to make this raſh diſcovery ? 
« Why did 1chus in haſty lines reveal 
*-Thar dang'rous fecrer, Honour wou'd conceal 2 
{ Iſhou'd have firſt with art diſguis'd the hook, 
« And {cen how well the gawdy bait had took, 
* And found him hung ar leaſt before I ſtrook : 
* From ſhore 1 ſhou'd have firſt deſcri'd the wind 
* Whether *rwould prove to my adventure-kind, 
« Ere I to untry'd Seas my ſelf reſign'd : 
* Now daſh'd on Rocks, unable to retire, 
© I muſt ith' wreck of all my hopes expire, 

* And was notl by tokens plain enough 
* Fore-warn'd to quit my inauſpicious Loye? 
+ Did not the Fates my ill ſucc&s foretell, 
* When from my hands th'unhappy Letter fell 2 
* $ 
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« So ſhould my hopes have done, and my deſign, 
(That, or the day ſhould then have alter'd been 
'Butrather the unlucky day ; when Heaven 
«Such ominous proofs of irs diſlike had given: 
*And ſoit had, had nor mad Paſſion ſway'd, 
* And Reaſon been by blinder Love miſled. 

* Beſides (alas! I ſhou'd my felt have gone, 
* Nor made my Pena proxy tomy Tongue; 


Much more I cou'd haye ſpoke, much more have 
told, 


*Than a ſhort Letter's narrow room would hold : 
* He might have ſeen my looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
*My melting Tears, and heard my begging Sighs 3 
« About his Neck I could have flung my Arms, 

* And been all over Love, all over Charms; 


' Graſp d, and hung on his Knees,* and there haye 
dycd, 4 


* There breath'd my gaſping Soul our, if denied : 
"This and ten thouſand things I might have done 


'To make my Paſſion with advantage known ; 


I\ 4 * Which 
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« Which if they cach could not have bent his mind, 
*Yet {urely all had forc'd him to be kind. 
© Perhaps he, whom I ſent, was too in fault, 

* Nor rightly tim'd his Meſlage, as he ought ; 
© fear he went in ſome ill-choſen hour, 

* When cloudy weather made his temper loyr. 

© Not thoſe calm ſeaſons of the mind, which proye, 
*'The fitteſt to receive the ſeeds of Love z 

© Theſc things have ruin'd me; for doubtleſs he 

© Is made of human fleſh, and blood, like me ; 

* He fuck'd no Typreſs ſure, nor Mountain Bear, 
« Nor docs his Breſt relentleſs Marble wear. 

© He muſt, he ſhall conſent, again T'll cry, 
*Andtry again, if he again deny : - 

* No ſcorn, no harſhrepulſe, or rough defeat 

« Shall ever my defire, or hopes rebate. 

* My carneſt ſuits ſhall never give him reſt, 

« While Life, and Love more durable, ſhall laſt : 
{ Alive ll preſs, till breath in pray'rs be loſt, 

* Andafter come a kind beſeeching Ghoſt, 
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* For, if I might, what I have done, recall, 

* The firſt point were; not to have don't at all ; 
* Burſince *ris done, the ſecond to be gain'd 

* Is now to have, whart I have ſought, atrain'd : 
* For he, though I ſhould now my wiſhes quir, 
* Can never my unchaſt attempts forget: 

* Should I deſiſt, *rwill be belicv'd that I 

* By flightly asking, raught him to deny ; 

* Or that I tempted him with wily fraud, , 

* And ſnares for his unwary honour laid: 

5 Or, what I ſent (and the belief were juſt) 


Were not th' efforts of Love, but ſhameful 
Luſt, | 


© In fine, I now dareany thing thar's ill ; 
I've writ, I have ſolicited, my will 


< Has been debauch'd; and ſhou'd I thus give 
out, 


© I cannot chaſt,. and innocent be thought : 
*Much there is wanting ſtill co be fulfili'd, * 
« Much tomy wiſh, bur little romy guilt. 
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She ſpoke; but ſuch is her unſercled mind, 


It ſhifcs from chought to thought, like veering 
wind, 


Now to this point, and now to that inclind : 
Whar ſhe could wiſh had unattempred been: 
She ſtrait is cager to attempt agen : 

What ſhe repents, ſhe afts 3 and now lets looſe 
The Reins to Love, nor any bounds allows, 
Repulſe upon Repulſe unmov'd ſhe bears, 
And ſtill ſues on, while ſhe her ſuit deſpairs. 


oo 


Upon a W OMAN, who by her Falſhood and 
Scorn was the Death of my Friend. | 


f 


O ſhe ſhall ncer eſcape, if Gods there 


Unleſs they perjur'd grow, and falſe 
as ſhe; 


Though no ſtrange Judgment yet the Murd'reſs 


ſeize 
To puniſh her, and quitthe parrial Skies: 
Though no revenging lightning yet has flaſhe 


From thence, that! might her criminal beauties ' 
blaſt: 


Tho they in their old luſtre ſtill prevail, 


By no diſeaſe, nor guilt it ſelf made pale. 


| Guilt 
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Guilt, which, ſhould blackeſt Moors themſelves but 
own, 


Would -make rhrough all thei night new bluſhes 
dawn: 


Thou _ kind ſoul, who new augments the 


Thither too ſoon by her unkindneſs chas'd. 
( Where may it be her ſmall'ſt, and lighteſt doom, 
(For that's not half my curſe ) never to come ) 


Though he, when - prompted by the high'ſt de 
 ſpair, 


Ncer mention'd her without an Hymn, © 
Prayer, 


And could by all her ſcorn be forc'd no more 
Than Martyrs to revile what they adore. 
Who, had he curſt her with his dying breath ; 
Had done bur juſt, and Heaven had forgave: 
Tho ill-made Law no ſentence has ordain'd 
For her, no Statute has her Guilt arraign'd. 


(For Hangmen , Womens Scorn , and Doctors 
Skill, 


All by a licenc'd way of murder kill. ) 


Tho 
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Tho ſhe from Juſtice of all theſe go free 

And boaſts perhaps in her ſucceſs, and cry, 

'Twas bur a little harmleſs perjury : 

Yer think ſhe nor, ſhe ſtill ſecure ſhall prove, 

Or thatnone dare avenge an injur'd Love: 

I riſe in Judgment, amto be to her 

Both Witneſs, Judge, and Executioner : 

Arm'd with dire Satyr, and reſentful ſpite, 

I come to haunt her with the ghoſts of Wit. 

My Ink unbid ſtarts out, and flies on her, 

Like blood upon ſome touching Murderer : 

And ſhou'd that fail, rather than want, I wou'd, 

Like Haggs, to curſe her, write in my own blood. 
Yeſpighrful pow'rs (if any there can be, 

Thar boaſt a worſe, and keener ſpighr than I ) 

Aſſiſt with Malice, and your mighty aid | 


My ſworn Revenge, and help me Rhime her 
dead: 


Grant I may fix-ſuch brands of Infamy, 
So plain, ſodeeply grav'd on her, thar ſhe, 
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- ws Skill, Patches, nor Paint, all joyn'd can hide, 
4nd which ſhall laſting as her Soul abide : 
Grant my ſtrong hate may ſuch ſtrong poiſon caſt, 
 Thar'every breath may taint, and rot, and blaſt) 
Till one large'-Gangrene quite o'crſpread her fame 
With foul contagion z till her odious name, 
Spit at, and curſt by every mouth like mine, 
Be terror to her ſelf, and all her line. 


Vileſt of that viler Sex, who damn'd'us all! i | 


Ordain'dto cauſe, and plague us for our fall! 


WOMAN! nay worſe! for ſhe can noughe & 
| ©, Jaid, 


| Bur Mummy by ſome Dey! inhabited: 

Not made in Heaven's Mint, bur baſely coin'g, 
She wears an. human Image ſtampr on Fiend; 
And whaſo Maxriage would with her. contract, 

| Is Witch by Law, and that a meer compa , 
Her Soul (it any Soul in her there be) 

By Hell was brearh'd into her ina lye, 

And its whole ſtock of falſhood there was lent, 


As if hereafter to bs true it meant : 
Bawd 
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Bawd Nature taught” her jilcing, when ſhe made 
And by her make, deſign'd her for' the trade: 
Hence 'twas ſhe daub'd her with a painted Face, 
Thar ſhe ar once might better cheat, and pleaſe: 
All choſe gay charming looks, that court the Eye, 
Are but an ambuſh to, hide treachery; 


Miſchict adorn'd with pomp, and ſmooth diſguiſe, 
A painted skin ſtuff'd full of guile and lyes ; 
Within a gawdy Caſe, a naſty Soul, 

Like T 


$uch ona Cloud thoſe flatt ring Colours are, 


of quality ina gilt Cloſe-ſtool: 


Which oply ſerve to dreſs a Tempeſt fair, 
So Men upon this Earth's fair ſurface dwell, 
Withinare Fiends, andat the center Hell : 


Court-promiſes, the Leagues, which Stateſ: men 
make' 27 


With more: convenience, and more eaſe to break, 
The Faith, a Jeſuit in allegiance ſwears, 


Or a Town-jilt to keeping Coxcombs bears, 


Arc firm, and certain all, compar'd with hers : 


Early 
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Early in falſhood, art her Font ſhe licd, 

And ſhould cy'n then for Perjury becn tried : 
Her Conſcience ſtrerch'd, and open as the Stews, 
Buc laughs at Oaths, and plays with ſolemn Vous 


And at. her mouth ſwallows down perjur 
breath, 


More glib chan birs of Lechery bencath : 

Leſs ſerious known, when ſhe dath moſt proteſt, 
Than choughts of arranteſt Buffoons in jeſt: 
More cheap, than the vile mercenarieſt Squire, 
That plics for Half-crown Fees at Weſtminſter, 
And trades in ſtaple Oaths, and Swears to hire: 


Leſs Guilt than oy, leſs breach of Oath, and 
Word : 


Has ſtood: aloft; and: look'd hrvily Penance 
board 3 | 


And he that truſts her in a Dcath-bed Prayer, 
Has Faith ro merit, and ſave any thing, bur her. 
Bur ſince her Guilc deſcription docs out-go z 
Viltry if it our-ſtrip my Curſes too; 
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"""Y which may they equal my juſt hate, 
My Wiſh, and her deſert, beeach ſo grear, 


Each heard like Pray'rs, and Heaven make 'em\' 
fate. 


Firſt, for her Beautics, which the Miſchief 
brought, | 


May ſhe affe&ted, they be borrow'd thought, ff 
By her own hand, not that of Nature wrought : 
Her Credit, Honour, Portion, Health, and thoſe 
Prove light, and frail, as her broke Faith, and Vows. 
Some baſe unnam'd Diſeaſe, her Carkaſs foul, 
And make her Body ugly, as her Soul. 

Cankers, and Ulcers cat her, till ſhe be, 

Shun'd like InfeCtion, loath'd like Infamy. 
Strength quite expir'd, may ſhe alone retain 

The ſnuff of Life, may that unquench'd remain, 
As in the damn'd, to keep her freſh for pain : 


_ HotLuſt light on her, and the Plague of Pride 


On that, this ever ſcorn'd, as that denicd : 
Ach, Anguiſh, Horror, Grief, Diſhonor, Shame 
Purſue at once her Body, Soul, and tame: 

A 
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If cer the Devil-love muſt enter her 

( For nothing ſure bur Fiends can enter there) 
May ſhea juſt and-rrue tormenter find, 

And that like an ill conſcience rack her mind : 
Be ſome Diſcas'd, and ugly wretch her fate, 
She doom'd to love of one, whom all elſe hate. 
May he hate her, and may her deſtiny 

Be to deſpair, and yet love on, and die; 

Or to invent ſome wirtier puniſhment, 

May he, to plague her, out of ſpite conſent 3 
May the old Fumbler, though diſabled quite, 


Have ſtrength to give her Claps, but no delight: 


May heof herunjuſtly jcalous be 
For one that's worſe, and uglicr far than he: 
May's Impotcnce balk, and rtgrment her luſt, 
Yer ſcarcely her to dreams, or wiſhes truſt: 
Forcd tobe chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpeed be, 

Share none o'th' Pleaſure, all the Ipfamy. 
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[a fine, that I all Curſes may compleat 

(For I've but curs'd in jeſt, raillied yet ) 

Whate'er the Sex deſerves, or feels, or fears, 

May all thoſe plagues be hers, and only hers; 

Whate'er great Fayourites turn'd out of doors, 

Scorn'd Lovers, bilk'd and diſappointed Whores, 

Or loſing Gameſters vent, what Curſes c'cr 

Are ſpoke by ſinners raving in deſpair : 

All thoſe fall on her, as they're all her due, 

Till ſpite can't think, nor Heav'n inflift anew: 

May then ( for once I will be kind, and pray ) 

No madneſs take her uſe of Senſe away ; 

Burt may ſhein full ſtrength of Reaſon be, 

To cel, and underſtand her miſery ; 

Plagu'd fo, till ſhe think damning a releaſe, 

And humbly pray to go to Hell for caſe : 

Yet may not all theſe ſuff'rings here attone 


Her ſin, and may ſhe ſtill go finning on, 
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Tick up in Perjury, and run o'th' Score, 

Till on her Soul ſhe can get truſt no more : 
Then may ſhe Stupid, and Repentleſs dic, 


And Heav'n it ſelf forgive no more than T, 
But ſo be damn'd of meer neceſlity. 


